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FPOXEN BY MISS ELLIOT: 
1 bf 
| 5 FNF 2 . 85 
M 4Y 1 intrude upon your. Satience for a minute? 


Ladies aui gentlen:en, bejare the opening of the play, 
Tust lo excuse an * twhich, I hope, has no mitchief 


in it, 4: 


! fain, if you 11 germ, a word or two would day, © ; 
1 hope you"! not be angry; but we've got no rologue for wa 
to-night ; | | | 
And o thought it aun, ben to come and tell ye all the rea 5. 1 
downright. ; — | ; 
I went ta Mr. Poet, and I sfoke 10 bis al , 8 1 
But he aid he had not leisure, though # know is in Bil ** 
tower, if be avould. ; Fg 
« A prologue, ma am, 1ays be.“, Yes, Ser, a trologue, if HS 
Jou please.” 1 
And then 1 did 50 intreat the man, and beg, and pray, and F 
teage: . 
1 tald bim, - You know, Sir, <vhat @ mizerable Plight ave 4 
all are in, 1 7 
To frown upon the performers, when pit, box, and galliry 1:4 
begin; | 33 
Whu—go the „ drag cri. 1 
tic's Stick 24 
Prolog” — bim over — % ye "my dome ; LY 
orange chips—Prologue—Cries o London Music iy 
A ij 1 
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iv PROLOGUE, 
All this and more I gaid; but be, determin'd till, 
In formal fustion thus declar'd bis old: 
44 2 have I tried seems * tomething FOR 
his «tyle, 
And how he felt the town's indulgent . 
« Were I again to try my tcanty vein, 
Ta beg protection for the feeble atrain. 
But iben to sue—be paus'd and rubb"d bis M 
Do mo—when fam'd Moliere the tage doth tread, 
Were jo profane the manes of the dead. 
Mohere, of old, and till with rapture teen, 
Was legirtator of the comic 8cene. 
To bid bis Simple Girl asert the tage, 
And, if she pleazes, rive to mend the age: 
This was my motive—this my only aim; 
Heedless of gain - candidate for fame ! 
An audience will weigh all in equal scales, 
For justice, and not party, there preveils,”” 
Thus poke Mr. Poet, ans then with long Steps mareh'd 
atone” &. | 
And now I am left alone to n for Mering you this 
night's play. | 
We'll ctricve to make you laugh, if our aim be not per veried; 
Pray, how d. ye find yourselves ! Are ye in good humour, 
and willing to be diverted? 
if you approve, 
The Rosciad Scribbler then no more TI dread, 
Who points his malice at a woman's head! 
Who drop by drop hit venom doth distil, 
tre Mother Dullness guides the hireling quill, 


out 
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OLOGUE. 


TT 


—— eee ee rr rr nnnaennnh 
Lall'd in ber lap, atrange wonders he descries, 
And Terence Seemi=——a Frenchman to bis eyes | 
From thence he t55ues foul decrees on plays, | 
Azorns with gcaudal, and lampons with frat, 
One «mile from you defeats the gland rer's aim; 
His calumny, lile your applause, is fome. 

From your afplause our mimic glories rise; 
In pleazing you ambition lies. 
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Men. 
Mr. Walker. 


Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 
Mr. 


Woodward, 
Smith. 
Shuter. 
Dunstall. 
Dyer. 
Morgan. 


Women, 
Miss Elliot. 
Miss W ilford. 
Mrs. Mahon. 


agreed the matter! A young lady, with a fair fortune 
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ACTI. SCENE J. 


Enter Sir THEODORE and BRUMPTON. 7 


Sir Theodore, . 
BUT 1 won't be told; I won't reason about it; I 
won't be answer d; I won't hear a word. 

Brump. I have FLEA Sir :—you have proved it to 
demonstration, by the same sort of logic that was used 
by one of the wits of Charles the IId's time to his dog 
when he was too lazy to beat him“ J wish you well 
married, and settled in the country.“ 

Str Theo, There again now! don't enrage me; I have 
some whimsical humours about me, that let me tell 
you, Sir and I can be very peremptory, if I please. 
What! when my neighbour Strickland and I have 


in hand, and seven hundred a year in expectancy—as 
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pretty a reversion as any in Hampshirel—and am! 
now to be tod, She does not suit my taste—sbe i is 
not handsome? And so I am to be wasting my 
breath with you, about a complex ion, a nose, and a 
lip! 

Brump. If you would but leave those matters to me, 
Sir 
Sir Theo. But I tell you no; I won't leave those 
matters to you———Beauty is the last thing 1 desire to 
see in my family. Your mother, peace be to her! was 
as ugly a woman as you shall see in a summer's day: 
and what do you think I married her for ?—For your 
good, Sir—for the good of my children. 

Brump. And pray, Sir, which of ye does this side- 
box face of niine take after? 

Sir Theo. You shall take nothing after me, that you 
way depend upon, unless you prove obedient to my 
will and pleasure. I'll not leave you a foot of land. 
Brump. I hope you'll live to enjoy it yourself, Sir— 
Sir Theo. Il give my fortune to found a * col 
lege, where it is not wanted—— _ 

Brump. I hope you'll live to enjoy it yourself, Str. 


Ts. * 


an halter. 

Erump. I hope you'll live to enjoy it yourself, Sir. 
Sir Theo, 1 bope I shall, though you say it with a 
sort of a dry look between jest and earnest. But 
don't talk to me of beauty again; I never knew any 
good come of it ; beauty is like fine fruit, only fit te 
draw a parcel of flies about it, 
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Sir Theo, I'll cut you off with a shilling to buy you 
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Brump. And so I must set my teeth on edge with 
crab- tice apples But where would be the harm, Sir; 
if, purely for the good of my family, I were to marry a 
lady of some share of beauty, only just to cross the 


strain a little, and settle a shape and a feature upon the 


issue of our marriage? 
Sir Theo. Settle your wife's fortune upon em 


Look ye, Sir z—my purse strings will never open: 
not a Shilling of my money shall you touch, till you pay 


your respects to Miss Strickland. Now you know my 
resolution. What a graceless lock chere is!—ruin 
yourself if you will follow n own n Sir. 


I 1-44 Clan 


Brump. Your most obedient very nadie zer vant, 
Sir—you. may depend that I shall chuse for myself. 
——Brisk! why don't you answer, r Why, 
Brisk los . 


Enter Buisx. 1 N 
ere We have been pretty handoomely letured 
here this morning, Brisk! 

Brist. Ves, Sir, we have had wherewithal to edify 
by. I suppose, we shall lie at Tom n , at Bag- 
shot, to-night, Sifr—— 

Brump, Where? | 

Erick, Tom Tübury's, a e just to break the 
neck of our journey, for I suppose, now, you'll drop 


al! thoughts of this other lady forget her name 
Ay, Miss Mary Ann e ee bas no chance now, 


1 reckon, Sif— 
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- Brump. Why, you senseless numskull as sure as 
Ian Charles Brumpton, Esq. she shall be Mrs. 
Brumpton; and upon the death of my very good 
father, shell be a baronet's lady, that's all: 

Brick. And yet there is some truth in what Sir Theo. 
dore says: beauty is but a frail perishable sort of 4 
commodity; and if you are d'sinherited for it, the 
lady's charms will not pay your poor servant, Brisk, 
his board-wages. _ A feature, or a smile, can't go to 
market: a pawnbroker will lend nothing upon the 
tip of an ear: though indeed she may mortgage her 
person ; but that, I take it, will be for her own adyan. 
tage: we shall get nothing but a comely N of horns 
by it, Sir, with submission. 

Brump. Why you talk a frothy kind of nothing at a 
tolerable rate, Brisk. 

Brist. IJ have shewn you one side of the medal; now 
behold the reverse, Sir; When you marry an ugly 
woman, there is no great pleasure in beholding her; 
and to be sure, when you look at her, yon'll be apt to 


cut as desirable an object out of an old tapestry hang- 
ing: but then the woman has some valuable parch: 
ments, such as leases, bonds, and mortgages : and I, 
Sir, shall live in tolerable plicht with you; which, to 20 


good a maſter —— _ 


Brump. Leave pratingy sirrah, and do as 1 ordered 
you. Put on your farmer's dress; go directly to the 
object 1 adore ; let her know you are come from ber 
guardian in the country, and have his. orders to take 
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murmur to yourself —for all purposes of joy one may 
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ber home under your care; convey her safe to way 
arms, and I shall reward yu. N bel 
Brisk. But, Sir. ; 
Brump. No arguing with me: akon it, nin. 
Brick. You know how many blanketings and blows 
] have suffered in your service, Sir 
Brump. Surah, no words! Go and see mad at the 
door, 
Brick, You have and raany an excellent * af 
mine, Sir. You know you cannot help meddling, 


when I undertake a scheme. If ou r me, 


dir, not to Ener 
Brump. Will you see hots Sat the door; | 
Brick, 1 am gone, Sir. - [ Exit, 


Brump. Ha! hal—I shall most certainly carry ber 
off. How Sir Theodore will be astonisbed, When he 
auds she is an heiress. Ha ! ha !-—-it is * 32 
drenture 


Buer BELFORD. | 


bel, 3 * morrow neee in uri, I 
zee. 

Brump. My dear Beiford, — * 8 my pi 
rtz—though you thought they were too high last 
night, and were for letting me a little blood. Death 
man! you make nothing of displaying an ell of sword - 
blade in defence of your mistress s top-knot. _ , 

Bel. Why you know I love; too tenderly to hear he 
test of raillery : it is the load of ** e ; why 
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Brumy. And you that know my turn of mind, why 
would you be angry with me? Iam my a follower 
of the laughing philosopher. ; 

Bel. Po! prithee, man, don't be auch n coxeomb, 

Brump. Prithee, don't you he so morose, 80 sour, 
so discontenteta spirit. But, if in your phrase, I am 
a coxcomb, with all my heart, T'faith : but take this 
along with you hat you mean as a term of reproach, 
I receive as a compliment to the materials nature has 
been pleased to compound in this happy frame of mine. 

Bel. Po! po! running on at the old rate! If self. 
applause be philosophy, you have a comfortable share. 

Brump. I have, Sir; and white my happiness is pre- 
served by it, keep you the gravity and good sense, that 
make you too refined to be pleased, too wise to be 
merry, and too knowing to be contented. I am in a 
fair way to be successful, without any trouble at all; 
you are likely to be most scurvily disappbinted, after a 
world of pains. An humble bow, which my dancing- 
master taught me, while I laughed at him; a fashion- 
able coat, for which, if my taylor is ever paid, he will 
laugh at me; an intriguing snuff-box, and an apt 
valet de chambre—all these make love for me, and 
Bei. And you assume the merit of the conquest! 

Brump. Oh! yes, when the trouble is over, I take 
the reward. Did you ever know a general officer, 
who, when the horse and the foot, zud the right and 
left wing, have carried the day for him, did not clam 
to himself both the honour and the booty? But you 
make a toil of a pleasure. Love, Which. to me 14 
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«cene of delight, to you is a drudgery. Your temper 


grows as sour as a prude's, when the sermon is long; 
ind as hot as a Welshman's, if you laugh at his pedli- 


gree; or à profess'd sharper's, if you doubt his ho- 


our, after he has cogged the n and Ne your | 


pocket of your money. 

Bel. Why I own Tam hn; i and Amen If 
any friend of mine, out of mere spleen, speak detract- 
ingly of the person I admire, it were base inſidelity in 
love uot to defend her, when she is -disparaged—my 
every thought ĩs dedicated to her. " Abgent, I see her, 
hear her, and my ag oe 2 for ever on her 
charms! | 

Bram. And you are so easy alkbines, that little 
&Mculties are the Als and Pyfeneans in your way. 
Now my faith in these matters removes mountains. 


But indeed in all things we are opposite characters. 


Ha ti adesman brings you in a bill, and presses for 
payment, Sdeath! does the scoundrel doubt my 
« honour? does he mean to affront me?“ Now T, 
when my father suffered me to be arrested; went cheer- 
tally into confinement, and diverted myself for three 


weeks together with the bum bailiſt's character In 


the business of our softer passions, the same humour 
purzues us. You write studied letters to your. Dul- 


| cinea; Lam written to. You vigh; Ling. You fret; 
Iamqgay. Vou, upon a disappointment, Furies, 
death und rage there is no enduring this life is 
grown a burden damnation ! I éburet into a laugh, 
and what a whittivical world we live ma—bal bal But 
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come, I wili hear your melancholy story. Well, the 
old dragon, I suppose, watches the Hesperian fruit. 

Bel. He does, Sir: be keeps her locked up as a 
miser does his gold not to be made use of till his 
death, and then to fall into, hands that won't know the 
value of it. It's love's last shift with me. She is in. 
accessible, and her guardian, old Lovibond, —_ 
to marry her himself. 

. Brump. And 80, like the tyrant of old, intends ta 

tack a living and dead body together. | 

Bel. Even so. My dear Brumpton, there should be 


an act of Parliament to hinder these old fellows from 


Stopping the propagation of the species. 


Brump. You are too hard upon 'em—they are sel- 


dom guilty of that mischief, I have known em have 
twins at a birth; that is, when some such coxcomb as 
myself gives them a helping hand; and then the old 
fellow cocks his hat upon it, and totters about 0 
vigorously, wondering how the babes resemble him in 
every particular; whilst the mother knows, that she 
tollowed the example of the Grecian painter, and took 
a feature from every one of her acquaintance, If he 
prevents your * her, take your. revenge that 
way. | 

Bel. Profanation! Her nn. Siri Besides, the 
world could never tepair the loss. Her heart, I am. 
sure, is mine. I used to visit there: but now no ad- 
mittance. An evidence on the crown side, in ames- 
senger's hands, is not better secure. 
 Erump. Now my business goes on without any trou- 
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ble or difficulty. My old dragon is in the country, 
ind has left his fair ward, the sweetest girl, my dear 


Belford 
Bel. Vou described her yesterday but few removes 
from a dowuright idiot. 


zuch a simplicity | It just serves to shew that injus- 
tice has been done her in her education; but in her 
every turn she gives such tokens of sensibility! She 
has beauty without knowing it; certain wild graces, 
rather than accomplishments; and n mn of 
zense | 

Bel. Po! po!—a mere rustic beauty! 

Brump. There now, derogating from her merit, nt 


jet J am calm! The truth is, she has been brought 
up in the country, and wickedly k-pt in ignorance, 


that she might fall an easy prey to her guardian, But 


I have raised a spirit in her. 
Bel. And how the devil did you gain access to her ? 


Brump. I was going to tell you. Old Nestor's out 


of town, and has left her in the care of the two veriest 
simpletons that ever whistled for want of thought at z 


country fair. But gold, Sir, gold, that speaks all lan- 


guages, and adapts itself to all capacities, has pleaded 


most eloquently for me. But Irony I positively must 


leave vou. ' 
Bel. Nay, if it must be g0— 


- Brump, My dear Belford, Cupid direct your arrows. 
I see her every day, and all the day, 
And every day is still but as the first, 
So eager am I still to see her more. [Exeunt, 


Brump. Pardon me: she is simple indeed. But 
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SCENE 11. 


A street. Enter LoviBoxp and OLDCASTLE, 


Loi. And but this moment returned, Mr. Old. 
castie? 

Old. Just this moment stepped out of the mackine; 

Lavi. Well! and now I suppose you have pru- 
dently laid aside all thoughts of matrimony. 

Od. Ha! you are a comical man, brother Lovi- 
bond. I have taken my measures. To-morrow makes 
me a 6 and hs fair ward, Miss 5 Ann, 
— 5 << tet: 5 

Lovi. And a little time Kill make. yo | 

O14. Happy: though, by that signifcant k, pen 
have your doubts. 

£owi I have, Sir: I have a zhrewd guess 8 

Old. Then you'll be out in your guess. a 

Levi. I wish your horns a'y't out ust. 

Old. Well said, aud without any apprebengion for 
yourself, You. are still determined to majty _ 
Ann's sister Harriet, 1 suppose. 

Lom. That's quite another business; es I by 18 
no rule for yaur actions. 

3 O It is as I ever said: each man is ati hin at 
_ B the hump upon his neiyhbour's back, but never thinks 
—_ of casting an eye over his om shoulder. I warrant 
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besides, you are an old batchelor, a stranger to the 
ways of wedlock. I am enured to the gervice. Your 
iter, Mr. Oldcastle, could have told you wh :t a des- 
perate good husband I was. But, lack a day! you 
begin late. Mercy on your forehead, say I! mercy on 
your forehead ! 

014. Hal hal how blind some pebple are when they 
have taken a thing in their heads! Ha! ha! | 

Loui. Well! well! laugh on. But you that have 
been for ever a censor of your neighbours, for ever 
feering and jibing at the married life _ 

Old. And a pleasant topic it is! Why matrimony 
atords a little comedy in every family one knows. 
But the education I have given Mary Ann—— 

Lovi. Is the worst in the world. 

Old. The very best! I have trained her upin pain 
implicity, Woman's wit teems with contrivances to 
disgrace her husband; yet you would educate Harriet 
in this profligate town! 

Lovi. Ay, and I have taught her to know right 
from wrong. 

014. Right from wrong! You have ruined the girl. 
Have not you indulged her in every nds this fer- 
tile town affords? F 

Levi. I have shewn her the world. 

Old. Have not you carried her to plays? 

Lowi. To see folly ridiculed. 
Old. To profligate comedies ? . 

Low, The stage is the school of virtue. 

Old. The school of sin and impudence 
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Loui. Where vice undergoes the lash of satire 

Old. Where vice is made ulluring, provoking! 

Lovi. Where young ladies may len 

Old. The use of dark closets, back mit, and lad. 

2 rope! 

Loui. Where they may learn to put on the veil of 
3 

Old. To put on the breeches, and escape from their 
guardians ! 

Low. Where they are taught to moped grey-headed 
authority! 

Old. To make a cuckold of ee ! I know the 
ways of em all! Their cards, routs, operas, Soho. 
assemblies—all contrivances to excite curiosity, kindle 
desire, prompt inclination, and send em all dancing 
a jig to destruction. 

Loui. Common-place invettive | Harriet will Know 
how to avoid | 
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5 1 S Old. She will know how to deceive you, 


we Lowi. She will have too much honour. 
if Old. She will have too much wit. Now Mary Ann 


=_ has no wild notions, and of course no dangerous cu- 


rosity. 7 FE . * 
R Low. Her curiosity is to come. Shel] fall a prey to 
= the first powder d .coxcomb that bows to her, 
. Old. Her simplicity will preserve her. 
Low, But when the serpents of this town 3 to 


* tf *- 
_ whispe in her ear— - : 
_ , Old. They'll have no opportunity. She is enug in a 


little box of an house, which I have taken in the name of 


th 


— ur. Biddulph. I have another lodging in my own name, 

where Ido business. Novody will see her; and when 
tle nine day's wonder is over, I shall pack off to the 
country, and so escape from impertinence. | 

Lovi. Well! well! I can't but laugh at your sys- 
tem of education! ha! ha! Marry her if you will; 
and then, on account of your age and infirmities, you 
may do the business of your office by deputy—Ha t 
ba! a plan of simplicity! 

Old. Brother Lovibond, a good day to you; I wish 
you success— Hal heal a town-education for a young 


F Nr e 17 n. 
Lovigso xp alone, 


Ha! ha! por man tattering to bed to a young wife! 
Til go home to my own Harriet. 


Enter BeL op. 


Bel. Sdeath and conſusion! my dull brain can de- 

vise nothing hey is not that old Argus Ceutoculi 

an with all his eyes outl-—Mr. Lovibond—a zIght of you 
u. -u hat, have you been out of town? 

| Low. No, the builders are carrying the town gut at 

to town. I think, and so, a body need not move out ot 

London for country air 

Bel. How charmingly you look! 


0 Levi. What you call a green old : age : I am not like 
the young rakes about this town, who. decay ini their 
2 prime, and are fourscore at five and twenty. 


e Bel. Ay! you have lived upon the interest of your 
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constitution, and have not out-run the principal. 
have had the honour of knocking at your . several 
times 

Lowi. [ Aide.) I know it. 

Bel. But no body at home. 

Lowi. [ Aide.) I know that too. 

Bel. I want to lose a little more money to you at 
back-gammon. 

Lovi. I have left it off. 

Bel. Well! well! I'll come and eat a bit of mutton 
with you. How stand you fur to-day ? 

Lewi. What an hurry he is in? { Avside.] I have an 
unlucky engagement 

Bel. Well l I'll take a morsel of upper. 

Low, Well pushed! [ Aiide.] I have left off sup- 
pers. 

Bel. So best: I'll be with you at breakfast in the 
morning. 

Lovi.-I have taken to breakfasting at the coffee- 
house. One meets with very sensible people at the 
coffee-house, and hears men praised for being aut ot 
place, and abused for being in place; and a huge 
deal of news, that's very entertaining in the morn- 
ing; and all a damned lie in the evening. Your scr- 
vant. 

B. J. Bat the fair Miss Harriet how does she do? 

Lovi. There he has touched the right string at 


last. [ Aiide.] I'Ii let her know how kind you are. 


[ Going. 
Bel. Nay, don't fly so soon: I am to give you joy. 
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[ hear : you are to make Miss Harriet rr I under- 
stand. | 
Lovi. Oh! no; a bene N 
hel. Ves, yes; come, you have taught her all her 
accomplishments, and are now to teach her the art of 
iove—ha! hat: Mr, Lovibond. 


Lovi. I profess no such thing. * 8 | 


Bel. Yes, yes, come —sball I dance at your wedding? 
You'll trust her with me in a country dance, and see 
that lovely bosom heave in sweet disorder, and rise as 
if it wooed your hand to touch it, ere it falls again, 

Lavi. Ha! ha! you talk loosely. | 

Bel: Then when music wakens every — pas- 
sion, and the sprightly romping has called forth all her 


bloom; then you'll lead her off, renne eg tremblngs _ 


doubting, blushing. 
Loan, Ha! hal ha! 


Bel. Hal ba! come, III go and. dine with vou 


* The world must be peopled, you knou Ha! ha! 
ba! | | © (Exeunt air Haug hing« 


| "Eater OLDCASTLE. | 
Old. Well well t let bim be obstinate, if he wills 
must step, and sce how Mary Ann has fared these 
ten days, since I have been in the Country. Let mo- 
Ke, what's O'Clock ?— | 2 


Enter BRUMPTON. 


8:ump. How her. old gaoler will look when he re- 


turns to town, and finds she has broke prison! I shall 


1 
SER; 
N 
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be deemed the very Machiavel of be . Hey lu vere © 
not that Mr. Oldcastle ? tend te 
Old. Mr. Brumpton I rejoice to see you. dermet 


Bruamnp. My dear friend, you are come in the very I beir 


crisis of my fate, in that dear ecstatic moment, when upon t 
'to the natural vivacity of a gay, giddy temper like mine, 


ten thousand circumstances conspire to lift me to the Nd 
upper regions of delight, which, together with the fe. i 5" 
licity of encountering the only man in the world, that I bumot 
Il must take breath—I am faint with bliss—it 1 is too ve th. 
much. 

Old. Ay! your fever is pretty high, I see—recover unte 
your senses a little, and tell me at your leisure what “un 
is this mighty business. 

Brump. Oh! business of such a nature —the Gods 
are now in council upon it—I expect Mercury every 
moment in the shape of my man Brisk, to let me know 
that the nectared sweets that dwell upon the lips of a 
certain lady are intended for a wild unthinking cox- 
comb, as the world is pleased to call me. | 

Old. To be sure—you are in request among the la- 
dies, no doubt. Now will he lie like an attorney's 
clerk. [ Acide.] You are going to help some worthy 
gentleman to an heir to his estate, I warrant me. 

Brump. I have done some service in that way; but 
the truth is, I am now going to help my father to 3 
grandson. 

Old. Going 4 F | 

Brump. This day may perhaps crown my joys! 
some certain fumblers at this end of the town, who 
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were a little alarmed at the proportions of this leg, in- 

tend to light their windows upon it; the court of al- 

dermen are preparing all demonstrations of joy; and 

ery dbeir unhappy wives are going into Wt mourning 

upon the occasion! i 

de, 24. The same confident fop be ever was! Well, 

the ind my friend Sir Theodore, what says he to all this? 

fe. Brump. You know his way; the same old crabbed. 

hat Mbumour—be has made a match <or me elsewhere with 

too None that -I would not deny the lady her merit she pre- 

zryes pickles well, and is a very notable keeper of ac- 

counts. The woman will do very well of along winter's. 

at Nerening to say, Bless you when you sneene - but 
Old. She has a fortune, I presume | 

dg ramp. Does not want acres. 

= 014. And you prefer one without any ? 

Brump. You mistake me! she's an -heiress ; it is 


ow 
t clear that she is of age; e . 
x. years of discretion 

Old, Then she may play tho fool as | fax as she 
la- WII Fa : 


Brump. By chusing me, you think, she 10 give a 
pecimen of her folly — Hal ha! 1 have; pass d many 
ours with her of late; she is beautiful as an angel 


eryvice - you have great influence over Sir Theodore; 
dare not break: this matter to him myself, but a 
ord from ou e 

014, And has she really an ted neces 1c th, 


1 


Now, my dear Sir, you can do me the most essential 
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Bramp. A very fine AIC eee I tens Ola 
and a coal- pit upon one of the manors. By. 
Oi. J profess 1 like your taste hal ha! The coal. you N 
pit whitens her skin, and she may hereafter wear a Ole 
few of her own acres in each ear. I will see my old Br 
friend about this, and will positively promote. your rout! 
welfare. He shall agree to it, . how did you MW --T1 
bring this about, pray? to be 
Brump. An old way that I 8 came, saw, and U 
conquered—1 saw ker at her window —such blooming Br 
5weezness!. her eyes were through my heart at oace 01. 
love inspired me with due courage. [Cour 
Old. That was right—a bold stroke for a wife. is ve 
Brump, I drank tea with her the very next evening, peop 

I must indeed admit, that her widening is not Fr 
the most accomplished. will, 
Old. So best never marry a wit. 4 dear 
Brump. She is at present rather in à state of igno- WM to m 
rance; but from those blue eyes che oceasionally darti 0¹ 
euch glances, as bespeak a mind susceptible of the W knoy 
highest refinement. - TRY turn, 

Old. Where does she live? 

Brump. In the very next street. met 
Old. What thut street there? 0¹ 
Brump. Ves, hat—unider the care of the verriest Br 
muck-worm. tell! 
OH. ke mems we, 7 fear Le] and her name fello 
pray? ; . | as A 
Brump. Miss Mary Arm Richley, * 2 WW la) 


* A 7 
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- 014. Wounds! what a discovery here is [ Aide. 
Brump. Her guardian's name is anke 

you may know him. 

Old. No, not the young rake-hell Aude. 1 

Brump. He means to abuse his trust, and Lenne 
youth and beauty within the arms of age and ugliness. 
there's an old rogue for you — not by Srv | 

to — Ap. & . 32 

. What a young villain! r 
Mig I beg your pardon— l did not hear. | 
Old. J fam seized with an ugly fit of coughing 

[Couebs.] But you should consider the marriage · act 

is very strict, and requires the consent of pracent 


people. 


Frump. Po! that s nothing abuse Scotland as they 
will, it enables us to evade the laws of England. My 
dear Mr. Oldcastle, you have 8 me you'll speak 
to my father. 1 

014. Ay! L' keep my rn shall certainly 
know how you are going on—T'll ty you that good 
turn, you may depend. 

Drump. My dear good fiend, * iy are 
n erp 8 

brag! Well now, ado! "Ob! but I 1 
tell you==ghe'U be mine this very day. Brisk, my 
fellow, who is a footman of talents, is to go to her 
as a tenant from the country, come to town with 
old Biddulph's eommamd s to carry her down With bim 
in the fly. She is 1 will * and 
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the oaſs about her will bite like gudgeons—and $0 
ha! hal--I kindle into rapture -I must fly to knaw 
the unhappy OI $0 fare ye e Uspeak 
to my father. 

Old, I'U do for you there. 

Brump, A million of thanks to you—Ha! hal ls 
not this a charming adventure Ha ! ba !—Did you 
ever know so happy a rogue «+... La 

Old.” { Alone.) I never knew so abandoned a young 
profligate, nor so damned an adventure !—lt the fel. 
low is lurking about my doors, I'll swear a robbery 
against him—If I get sight of bim, I'll describe hin 
from head to foot; and swear he stole a horse in North. 
amptonshire—T have not a moment to lose, —and 


the country. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter BRUMPTOX, 


to pieces one day or other !—Poor Brisk — What a 
jade's trick madam Fortune bas play'd higm!--He 
writes me here—{Goiag to read.] All the poor devil's 
ill stars must bave been combined againgt big. 


1 * 


3 BELFORD. 


5 


40 ll. 


then, my young . bag and baggage away into 


Ho! hol ye powers of laughter, you will shake me 


| Bel Yew, all my ill stars are combined. sure b . 
Oh! Brumpton? I hayes sgen her guardian, that su- 


brot! 


1 
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annuated iniquity! but he defeats my ris "7M and 
crosses all my schemes. 

Brump. You were admirably employed, my deat 
Belford— Ha! Ha!! Cato's a n PONG to en- 
trust a love- tale with I? | | 

Bel. Your mirth is unseasonable, 8i. | 

Prump. Nay, if you will run about like a great boy 
to catch old birds with chaff, when you ought to seize 
me young unfledged one in its nest;  wlfy the conse- 
quence will be, that, like a great blubbering boy, you'll 
come back with your finger in your eye, I don't 
know what to do—l can't catch it I can't—"" | 

Bel. *Sdeath! insulted thus !—draw; Si 

Brump. Nat I; truly—I am otherwise disposed. 

Bel. Defend yourself, or I'll dispose of you: 

Brump. Well! kill me, if you will--T'll die laugh- 
ing like Pierre in the tragedy. ' 

Bel, Pol your meanness and your folly make you 
unworthy of my sword. 

Brump. Ayl that's right —and now in due form, 
what has provoked you? | 

Bel. *Sdeath ! Sir, because your affairs are-in a to- 
lerable train, am I to be made your sport? Oh! you 
don't know what it is to be disappointed in the ten · 
derest passion. 

Brump. But I am dieappointed, 5 in the tenderest 
passion too; and yet it was that very disappointment 
I was laughing at, and not my friend. 

Bel. And are your i: croezed ny my dear 
brother Sufferer? 


* 


cy 
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Erump. Ay! now I am unfortunate—Oh ! the hu. 
man mind!—Yes, Sir, I am disappointed—ha | ha 
Brisk is in a devil of a picklel he went in disguise to WM B; 
carry off my little goddess for me—gomebody that re. neig 
sembles him has committed a robbery in Northiamp. Wl life= 
tonshire— they have charged Brisk, and he writes me bad 
here, that they have carried him before Mr. Carbuscle, I ny. 
the wine-merchant, who deals out bad law and adul- 
terated port to all St. Anne's parish. Brisk will be WM 
chronicled in miserable elegy, clubbed by two poet: Si 
upon a flock-bed in the Old Jewry ; the historans WM rath 
of Grub-street are already preparing «© The Life Wl ansv 
and Conversation of Jeremy Brisk, who was bon for 1 
of honest parents“ — Ha! ha! poor devil! I must go B. 


to his assistance. [ Exennt, serv 
* e e Si 

_SCENE II. | this 

E 


The Fuctice' 3 Heute. Enter MITTIMUS and Saut EBZ UA. me! 


Mit. Here, bring the prisoner this way—a great 8 
pity, master Squeezum, that Mr. Carbuncle is not at play 
home: this fellow will be carried to another shop, l B 


fear. TOS 
_ $queez. No, no; that shan't be—I have found an- ky 
other justice to sit for him—a gentleman who has been 2E 


in the commission many years— be was going by in 
hs chariot, but I Wn 4-6 u Hs, bring 1 in te WM . 


prisoner. 4 Ras 
. | ; | ; 'B 
| the 


N 
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Enter BRISKk, beued as a 9 fellow. 
Brist. Nay, good christian people—gentlemen— 


neighbours—lI never was in Northamptonshire in my 
te I am a poor, harmless, innocent fellow—T always 
bad a mortal aversion to a cart—T never saw one in 
my days but it was better than a sermon to me 


Enter Sir T180DORE, with a letter in his hand. 


Sir Theo, Well! well! I am not fond of acting, but 
rather than justice should be at a stand the fellow 
ans wers the description !=——sirrah, what can you say 
for yourself! 

Brick, Hi! hi! what shall I say . humble 
zervant, Sir. 

Sir Theo, Free and familiar! mind what you say; 
this 13 a serious business. 

Bri:k, Dear heart, Sir, does not your honour know 
me ?——your son's faithful and honest servant, Brisk. 

Sir Theo. Brisk! what rogue's trick have you been 
playing, sirrah? 

Brick. Your honour knows, Sir, I have not been ont 
of your house any time these six weeks past. 

Sir Theo. And why in this disguise, sirrah? 

Erick, Nothing but a frolick, Sir: a mere freak of 
my young master's, Sir, aud nothing more. 

Sir Theo, Commit him for further examination. 
Rascal, I will know the whole: make out a warrant. 
Brick, Sir, Sir, I—you shall hear it all- the truth, 
the whole truth, and nothing but the truth, | : 
C W 
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Sir Theo. Very well, and if you dare attempt to de. 


ceive— Clear the room, and leave us to ourselves 


Exeunt all the rest.] It you tell me a 
hood : 

Brink. Not a tittle, Sir: the fact is, Sir, my master 
is in love desperately with a young lady from the coun. 
try— he says she is an heitess, Sir, but I own 1 don't 
believe it 

Sir Theo. Go on. 

Brick. And, Sir, I'was to go in this . and $0 
to carry her off, and deliver her over to him—that's 
the short and the long of it, Sir, as I am a inner. 

Sir Theo, And as you value your ears, this is the 
truth ? 

Brisk. Oh! upon none, Sir. 

Sir Theo. Hark- ye, sirrah! you know the al that 
stands near my house in the country. | 

Brist. Pertectly well, Sir. 

Sir Theo. It has been the reforiner of manners twen. 
ty miles round the country. a 

Britt. Ay! Sir, it has been felt with a vengeance. 

Ser Theo. I have ordered a good cudgel to be loppcd 
for me, and, if there is any . Ker in this, thy 
£houlders shall answer. 

Brist. Every word most religiously true, Sir. 

Sir Theo, very well! may be so—it has an ah 


single false. 


am glad I have found this out—the prodigal! the 


blockhead! You may go home, Sir; I can take upon 
me. to discharge you from the e you mand u un. 
der here. 


OT f 
er 
ox WW! 
PET, 


1 pe \ ' . 3 I e * 
= ad gs W 
8 + * 8 1 19 2 5 des 
1 1 1 = 


ter 


t 3 


lat 


N. 


ed 
1 


Ie 


1 


«ASME 3 
1 


42 11, ron GUARDIANS. 31 
Brih. Ves, Sir and I shall even- '  - 
gar Theo. And if I ever detect you in any more plot - 
tings if you are again the conſederate of 1 mn 


block head 5 
Brick. Transport me, Sir, if ever ns. wen off; 
Brisk, well off. [Kit. 


Sir Thee, So-—$0—T have found out | the young 
graceless, have I? mighty well! and if T n 
the 2 of a — 8 


2 — 


SCENE Il, 


8 * | : 

Lovibond's Hane. Euter HARRIET. | 

Har. To be locked up in this manner with an old 
rogue of a guardian! Mr. Belford! Mr. Beiford ! 
why won't you be my deliverer? He knows I like 
him; I have told him so a tliousand times; that is, 
my eyes have told him so: and yet he undertakes no- 
thing! One would think the young men of this age 
have not hearts in their bosoms bigger than pin's 
heads! Ah! my dear protector OY Lownbond. 


Enter Lo vino ND. 


Lowi. My blossom! my lovely little ward! to- mor- 
row makes you the en on 8 n and ydur Em 
Shall be a law to me. * 

Har. You only flatter me; {you vm let yourncl 
be ruled by me. 

Louis I shall live under ; your abuolute; —— 
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rose-· bud! But you muat be mild in authority, for you H 
know 
Har. Yes, I know how tender you have been : your H 
confining me here for so many days is to me a ptoof te b 
of the ten lerest love! | ting 
Loi. Yes, it is a mark of my aſfection. virt 
Har. There are many reasons why 1 should not L 
venture abroad—more than you dream of. cat; 
Lowi. You alarm me—what reasons? rem 
Har. Why the danger ah you U be for fight. K 
ing the odious man. L 
Levi. No; I'll not fight, I'll live for you. Aga 
Har. But will you follow my advice, and speak to 7 
him calmly, without pasvion ? [ 
Lowi. I will —-let me hear—what's the matter? just 
Har. Why that Mr. Belford, whose visits you used vit 

- to encourage Oy. 
5 = Lewi. I have not liked him a an while—what of con 
SO him? | wit 
_ Har. Oh! he's a nes: man: he has vile desiga bin 
| = in his head, and would fain have me listen to his pro- , 
- Levi. The impudence of the young men of this Ml ba 
| | | | age 1 
- Har. Your back is no-$coner N than he rap: 1 
— at the door, and at the windows, and disgraces me Ic 
_—_— with all the neighbours : my character will be ruinee WW 
—_— (Pretend; to cry] unless you find some method to- n 
RR Lovi. Don't be alarmed, my sweet—T'll bar my 
door, au you shan't stir out this twelvemonth. 
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Har. That won't do. add . 

Levi. Then you shall never go out at alle 1 4 

Har: That's some comfort: but in the mean time 
to have my reputation blasted hy au abandoned liber- 
tine! {She cries, I © Cætar's wite Should not * be 
virtuous, but free from suspicion. 

Lovi. The sensible girl! this is owing to e 


cation. Her sister _ Ann could not make n - 


remark. + | 
Har: Well! ne e eee u 4-4" 25 
Lowvi, Yes, but I do: Fl go and swear the peace 
against him. | 
Har. 1 ih you would. « m 1 8347 ot 
Levi. I'll do it directly—IL'II let Iijew Ace by a 
juztice's wazrant that Cæsar's wile-s 1s ab to be . 
with. rr 


Har. And pray tell him, I hate him: that he may 


come as often as he will under my window, but it 

will be to no purpose, for I shall not endeavour to let 

him in. i 
Jaui. He shall hens it. DEMS f 


Har. Let bim know that W be i. is vaung 3 


handsome, that all his charms are "oy * „ 

Loui. I'll do it, 2 

Har. Tell him you 3 bun 4 father eee e 
consider you still as my father; and that I think it 
unnatural to love giddy young men, when I can be s 
much bet er off with ou. 

Levi. ts shall hear it on every ide of; his cars. 
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Har. Ay, but without loss of time, if you love me 
I shan't be easy till he knows my mind. 

Lovi. Nor I—it is fit he should know your mind. 

Har. Yes, and tell him, if he should come when 
you are out, not all his winning ys Shall de; on 
nie to run away with him. 
Loi. You have charmed me! transported me! ra. 
vished me! Get up stairs—I'Il seek him this moment 
—ha! ha!-this all springs from her good sense 
this is knowing right from wrong—hal ha! Ext. 
+. Har. Be sure you tell him every word: and it Mr, 
Belford does but understand every word, as I intend 
it, then I may still wing my flight to his dear arms!— 


a new scheme this of mine but love inspired it, and 


love may crown it with success. [ Exif, 


CLADE. 3 * 8 8 a. ct. —_— 


SCENE Ir. 


Oldcastie's House. Enter PETER and Babe ET. 

Peter. Yes, yes, Bridget—the gentleman's generous 
enow, for a matter o* that. 

Brid.. And pray, Peter, do the London folk always 
give money to the like of we, as often as they come ia 
or out of the house ? 


Peter. Ay! zure, and the sarving folk call it ell | 
Why, Bridget, poor servants would not be able to ape 


all their master's follies, and powder like fine gentry, 


aud curse and swear like lords, an 80 be every body did 
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ot give at street door more than any thing they get i TR | | | 
the house is won th. | il 


Brid. La well that's pure, sure e 

Peter. As to me, do ye zee, I does not care | bow 
aten the gentleman. comes, and for matter o' that, I 
does not care how lofts, master stays in the country. 

Brid, These London ways are comical, that's fer: 
we, [A rap af the deor.] More grise to the mill—go 
ind open the door, Peter. : ' 

Peter. Go yourself, an you go to that. 

Eri l. I shall budge none, not I. | 

Peter. Nor I, faith and troth ! [ Another rap). 4 

Erid. La! how can you be so cross 

Peter. You put all upon me, that's your ebe 8 
at the door? | - - 

Oli. LHulbiu. ]. Open the door yo varlerg—open the 
door, 

Erid. Oh! it's matter Ill nne 90 

Peter. Master! then I' U 90 — f r 

rid. Stand out of the way, can't you? 1 

Peter. Stand away yourself be ready=+ben't Il 

Brid, Farther a held, will you? | H 

Old. [Raf plug.) Within there, AN the door, 1 5 | 


RY. 3 i 
Brid. Call here to Peter—he wan't let A A gy 1 
Peter. No body zball but ene J Ser- 

unt, master. 2 M110 = Hl 

eig em 1 MN 

Enter OLDCASTLE. wages. one 

*4 4 255 e 1 

Brid,. Welcome home, master. Ne wo Wt) "> 


O. Way am I to wait thus? 414 


2 | 
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1 Brid. It was all his doingg=—— }. | 
EP | Peter. It was all her doings as well as T. 

* Old. Peace, numskulls ! How is wy * at home? 
1 Prier. Charmingly „ 

EE rid. All in pure health, praise for every thing 
; and Miss'Mary Ann sings abvut the house like a little 
1 bird in à cage. 0 

FS 014. Has not she been ewe since I went into 
5 the country ? 

1 Brid. No, Lord love her, not sbe. 

* - Ola. No! ¶ In a past. 

5 F Brid. Ves bos terrible he looks ! 

. O. Did not she long for ty return? 

ME: Peter. Hugeously! so we did all. 

|. Old. Vixen! jade! villain! rascall 

1 nm Peter, I'm down o'twy Knees. 

2 1 "I Brid. So be I—merciful father, how 

1 Old. Vou have obeyed my orders, have you? 


That scoundrel that was lurking here about my house, 
he is sent to Newgate by this time. I [Hides 
2  Brid. Don't send I to Newgate, pray. 2 
Peter. He'll murder us both, as sure as a gun. 
Old. Whit, you are sneaking away, are.you ? 
Oh! it's all too true—come hacks or — 
Brid. Ves, Sir — 
Peer. No, Sr — e 
ben Oh! Mary Ann! 3 d I could never 
_— ave imagined—call Mary Ann hither. 
—_— — Yes, Sir (ey run — 
= Did. Now will they plot, and put their heads together, 
; Mary Anni Mary Ann! Oh! here she comes. 
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Frter Maar Ann, playing with @ cup and ball. 


Mary. [ Sings} Thuee obildren diding on the ie” 


—$0, you be come, I see. * TE, 
Old. Yes, Iam come homes 
Mary. Better late than never. A 4s 


how you had forgot poor I. I expected you all the 


live long, long day —80 1 did ; and there did not goa 


coach or a cart, or an horse or an ass, but I thought jt 
was you. Ah! I am glad you're come. Rare the 
matter ? Ben't you well? 

Old. Fatigued- after my journey. You have been 
very well, I hope, since I left ou — . 


Mary. Oh! yes, purely-—neither - sick nor sorry, | 


not I, By goles, that is not true neither; for last 
night | 
01d. Last night What of last night? 


Mary. Little Pompey barked so all night lol I 


coul not sleep a wink. 
Old. Is that all? You have not been out yy where, 
have you ? 3 LOST at 
Mary. Out} Lal adi chould 1 Prove 12 don't 
ike going out: in this strange outlandish 3 J like 
the country better by halt. . * 
014. Well! well! you shall go back soon. 


Mary. But then may'nt 1 go and see sister Harriet 
first? An ill natur'd thing, that's what she is! She 


bas not been to see poor 10 ever since * came W 


great toon. EE „ 
i | A 
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AA Il. 
Old, You shall see her. So you passed your. time 
very merrily ? LEO 1 
Mary. Oh! never better in all my days. But you 
don't seem glad to see a body 15 
Old. Yes, yes; I am glad to see you. The little 
Jezebel won't tell me a word. ¶ Aide] Shall J tax her 
with it directly, or wait a little longer, to see her cun- 
ning? Let you and I go and chat a little 8 e 
above stairs. 
Mary. Ah! you look eross. with all my heart—I'I 
go. One, two, three, and away N ¶ Exit. 


Old. Fhe little frippery ! How she carries it off— 
Oh! the devil! I burn Im ina fever! I have had 


the grass cut under my feet! Oh! the young Magda. 
len !—the sly iniquity! | : [Exit 


SCE NE I. 


The Street. Enter — 


Bet. Nature never desizn'd me for a knight errant, 
Don Quixote would have stormed fifty castles, while 
my dull-brain is hatching one TA N What 


must be done ? 


Titer Lovisowp. 
Lovi:' Ay! ay! there he is, I see. 
Bel. *S$deathi no way 'to convey a message toher ! 


Lowi. Full of mischief! Your servant, dir. 
Bel. Mr. Lovibond! - 


A. 
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Levi. I was in quest of yu. 
Bel. Tis a mark of your fr jendship. 


Lovi. I mean to prove my friendship, do you zee. 


don't like to see young inen losing their time. It is 


now fit you should understand yourself, and fix upon 


omething that, may settle your head a little. 
Bel. Ah, Sir! 'tis in your power 


Lovi, Ay | much is in my 0 I have a fair ward, 


Mr. Belford- 
Hel. He is going to propose ber to me. baut. 1 
know. her perfectly, Sir. 


. Lovi. Then I don't inform you of it it. Shes hand- 


zome, Spirited, and sensible. | 

Bel. I am no stranger to her merit. 

Jovi. Then I don't inform you of that neither. To-. 
morrow I intend to gratify the wishes of her heart, and 
make her nune by marriage. 0 

Bel. What so soon, Sir? This is news. 


Levi. Then I inform you of it; and 1 will ;nforts: 


you of another thing too. She has a mortal aversion. 
to you, and desires you will trouble her no more. 
Bel. You amaze me, Sir! The devil! She has not 


blabbed to him, 1 hope. Ty | 4 [ Avigde, | 
Lovi, What a mortified countenance he puts on! 


Bel. This is all an absolute riddle, Mr, Lovibond. 


Lowvi. Then I'll unriddle it to you. She perceived 


you dangling after her in all public places, whenever I 


took her abroad with me. She understood those art- 


ful glances. you cast towards her; she could interpret 
rvery amorous sigh; she bid me tell you o. 
WY | 
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Bed. She did! Then pg. I know how to inte. 
pret her meaning, " [ Ande, 


Levi. She says, you may ink her a melancholy 
prisoner ; but you may spare your walks up and down 
the street: and so she would have acquainted you long 
ago, but she wanted a proper person to convey her 
sentiments to you, | 

Bel. She has found a trusty messenger at last. 

Low. Ha! ha! so she has; she knows she could 


teust me. Ha! hal I thought it a-pity you ould 


lose any more time; and so now you may go and bow, 


and kneel, and make a monkey of yourself beſore 


come other window. 

Bel. Since it is so, Sir, I must submit. Her mean- 
ing is deeper than he is aware of. [Ack 

Ledi. Don't be dishearten d; you may succeed 
elsewhere. She allows you to be of a very cemely 
Fgure, a well proportioned person; but tis all lost 
upon her. She considers me as her father, and has no 
unnatural passion for profligate youngsters. | 

Bel. I believe you, Sir. I desist from all preten- 


sion. I see this matter now in its true light; and, 
Sir, I shall molest you no more; and in 0 determi- 


nation I take my leave. 
Levi. Not so fast. Another word. Though ye you 


were to watch your time, and in my absence scale the 


wall, and get in at the window, and entreat her to 


elope with you, sbe still would cleave to me. 
Bel. That 1 dare say. IM try her . e J 
I am perfectly satisfted, Sir, 


Lowis And hark ye. You may come as often as vou 


will about the house, she will not exchange a word 
with you out of the window; nor settle any scheme 
with you. Ha! ha! you see you are fully under- 
stood. 

Bel. I shall ever eateem you as my friend, and I shall 
jose no more time; that you may tell the lady. She 
shall never have reason to upbraid me again; and $0 
you may assure her. Ten thousand blessings on 
her for this stratagem! She shall ds. mine this very 
night. [ Ade. [ Exit. 

Lovi. What a look of chagrin there was! I have 


trained the girl up to this. Ha! ha! Mary Ann will 


never have sense enough to behave in this manner. 
Ha ! ha! (Exit, 


Enter BRUMPTON, and Brisx following. _ 
Brick. A ne sort of n 1 urn been * 


master! . . 
Brump. Traitor! let me see no more of you, | 
Brick, And are those my thanks, Sir? You'll be 80 

good as to give me a discharge. 

Brump. I wish I could give vou a n of a 
culverin. 

Brick, I am not 80 axtravaganth in my expectations 
as to desire that favour, Sir. Heav'n help me! I am 


more easily contented. Only just a small arrear of 
wages, if you please, with a little dash of a character 


tor diligence, fidelity, and a smattering of what you 


call parts; if my master did not mar all upon occasion, 
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and leave me now and then in dangef of dangling by M 
the neck for attempting to serve hun. | I hav 
Brump. You are a villam 1 Ol 
Brick. Jam a fool. M 
Brump. Have not you betrayed me to Six Theodore) 0 
let him into my whole secret? He knew nothing of M 
my being in love in town here: but you must divulge trick 
it, and I must have him storming at me in a rage and she. 
fur/: I must have my best concerted schemes dis. 0 
appointed by you. Begone, rascal, I have done with Bl 2» 
youl | | 0 
Brisk. Mighty well, Sir! What possesses him? * 
Only please, Sir, to settle that trifling balance. dem 
| | nes 

Enter OLDCASTLE, wel 

Old. It was well said by an old philosopher, * When eve 
you are in a passion, con over your alphabet. I have ing 
done so, and have recovered my temper. Wet in, 1 
* Ann; walk in. * ( 
cha 

Enter MARY ANN, nei 

Mary. Att you have not taken any notice of me the 
since you came home. Ah! I see you don't love me. you 


Oi4. You are much mistaken. I love you excced- 001 
ingly. Draw a chair; sit down. Well! and ho wa 
liave you passed your time in my abgence ? 

Mary. As welljas any thing. 

Old. Have you any knews? 
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Mary. News! la, not I! Fickins1-I ping Wee 


have news to tell you. 


014. Have you? What is it, chicken? 

Mary. Little kitten's dead! 

Old. Indeed! _— 

Mary. Ah n 
tricks, and how it played about. It grieved me to lose 
zhe.— But squirrel's well. | 

Old. Is he? ; 

Mary. Yes, and so is mackaw. 

Old. Ay, that's good news. 

Mary. Yes, and I have marked three shirts, and 
bemmed five handkerchiefs. 

Old. Mighty well! [Fauses, and looks at her ear- 
witly.}] Mary Ann, this is a wide and dangerous 


world we live in: scandal, malice, and detraction are 


erer flying about, constantly on the wing, und spread- 
ing pernicious tales to the ruin of every character. 

Mary. You frighten a body, you talk o 

Old. Draw near! sweet—draw near! You look 
charmingly! Mind what I say. Some impertinent 
neighbours have whispered, but I did not believe em 
they have said, that while I was in the country, a 
young gentleman frequented here, and was well re- 


ceived, Mary Ann. But I have laid a wager there 


was no foundation for any such idie givings out. 
Mary. How much have you laid? 
Old. Five pound: to four. | 


Mary. All that! Make a hedge of it, as you 2 at 


che horse-race, 
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Old. Why $0? | 

Mary. Cause you'll lose. 

Old. Then there was a young gentleman here 

Mary. As sure as a gun! He was here for ever and 
for ever - morning, noon, and night. 

Od. But, my little lambkin, did not I forbid any 
visits? I won't be certain; but if my memory doe: 
not fail me 

Mary. Oh! for a matter o chat , you may be certain, 
Lou did forbid it, sure enough. 

Ol And why was IT disobeyed, my dear? 
Mary. Ah! you would have done the same your: 
self, as the song says. [Sings anlwarally.] 
« Had you been in my place, 
«© Why you'd ha' done the same.“ 
Old. Very prettily sung ! But explain, my sweet. 
Mary. It's the surprisingest thing in the world. Ill 
tell you all about it, 

Old. That's right; let us hear. 

Mary. 1 was sitting in the balcony, tuinking of no 
earthly thing, and he passed by on the other side of 
the way. Ah! he looked as handsome as an angel! 
And so he made me a low bow. I blusbed up to my 
very ears, and so I gat up, and made a law curtesy; 
and so he kisaed his hand, and I could not help smiling 
at that : and so he bowed again and again, and I cur- 
tesyed again and again and then he walked up the 
da treet, and down the street, and to and fro, and back- 


- 4 - 


did not miss a time making me a bow, with all the 


wards and forwards: and, would you beheve it? he 
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mod nature in the world; and so I was as good na- 
tured as he: and if he had staid all night long, I should 
are staid too; for I thought it would not be right to 
de outdone in civility. | 

014. Oh! those damned ene 1 BER hated 
them. Well! well! go on, Mary Ann. J 

Mary. Well, and so the next day a large, comely, 
fat gentle woman came to me; and she had three or 
four band- boxes full of fine things; and she said she 
had orders to give me my choice of charming lace, and 
charming ribbons, Ay! and she seemed very good. 
natured, and spoke in the prettiest manner 

Oid. Oh! the execrable bayd ! {Aide} 

Mary. You are very pretty, my dear, says she; but 
it's a pity you should be mewed up here: and then 
the offered me to take me home to her own house; and 
cid she would dizen me out with diamonds, en 
a lord would fall in love with me,. 

Ol. The infernal sorceress! | FJ Aide, 

Mary. And then she said I had done a great deal of 
mischief, and that I wounded a young gentleman ter- 
nbly, Who, I wound any body, says I? Yes, the 
gentleman I saw in the balcony. I was as sorry as any 


thing J had hurt Him; but I could not tell how it was; 


and she said it was my eyes, and that he was shot 


through the heart, and would be dead and buried? in 


two days time, it I did not see him. 
Old. Oh! the damned agent of hell! Laue, 
Mary. And then could you think of her goodness 
ndeed 1 can't help loving her for jr—zhe offered- me 
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to go and meet the young gentleman at her house. I 
thanked her, and took it very kind: but I did not care 
to go to strange places, and so I said the gentleman 
might come here if he would. * 2 

Old. Oh! the travelling milliner! Os Well, 
and did he come? 

Mary. Tnat he did, sure ehe an he ** the 
very sight of me cured: him of his wounds. Ab! I 
am sue you can't blame me; for I could not let him 
die —so I could not. I * cried my eyes out when. 
little kitten died. | 
Old. Brother er is right. She has it, I fear. 
Oh! I dread the resse. . [ aide. 1 

Mary. Ah] but you are angry now ? 2 

Od. No—not angry. Well? how did he behave? 

Mary. Ah! be had such a pretty smile! and he 
gave me this twee; and he gave Bridget and Peter 
whole handfuls of money. 

Ola. What did he say? | 

Mary. Oh! the prettiest words in the world: 

Old. But he did not touch you? 


Mary. By goles, I beg your pardon for a but he 
did though, 


Old. I guessed so. [Avide.] Goon 

Mary He kissed one a thousand and a aa 
times. 

Old. Daggers? n n! | CA. 
Mary. And squeezed my hand so tenderly! 
. Bid. Poison! warmwood! wormwood! . [Aide 
Mary. He took one round the neck g 

* 


my 
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(ld. I thought as much. Adi. ]. Proceed. 
Mary. And round the waist; and he 

Old. Now—now—it's all over! How I dnn. 
Mary. What's the matter with you? 


. Nothing. * shall hure d wait. eee 


choots: that's all. 

Mary. And he (ae Smiles at bim)——Ab! but I won * 
tell you; you'll be angry. 

017. No—no—ho.' I love you dearly, Mary Ann 
[Laughs ungasily,) I do indeed. Go on. with _= 
story; go on. 

Mary. Why then, pe took my glove off, deines 
eat my hand up with kisses. 

Old. But was that all? Did . do nothing more 
to cure his wounds? 

Mary. Look you there now! You are angry. Oughe 
to have done more? 

Old. No; enough of all conscience. But, are you 
Sure this was all ? 1 15 F 

Mary. He gave me this fan, and a pair of ear-rings z 
and I am sure it was very civil nn to she s much 
good- nature to a stranger. "NV i 

Old. Mary Ann, Mary Ann, all his 3 — 
al his tendernes, all his smiles, were baits to entrap 
you, to ensnare, to deceive you, abuse you, ruin you. 

Marz.:Ah1 but he told me to the Oy over 
and over, and over again. 

Old. I know the world, child. It was all for your 
destruction to swallow you up in the jaws” of ruin. 


e 
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Go up to your room; all this shall be explained to 


you. 
Mary. Abl but you a are out of humour with a body. 


Old. Do as I bid you. 
; | Mary. Ves, that's what I will. By goles, be's 
sweet gentleman, for all you—that's * he 18.— 
{Ande.} | E I. 


OLDCASTER alone. 


What an escape have I had! and yet her ingenuows 
manner of confessing all, gives me some hopes. Tl! 
read her a lecture, and then I'll go and let Sir Theo- 
dore Brumpton know what a villain his son is. Oh! 


r bun n Ann 


AT IH. SCENE I. 
— 


+ 


The Street. Enter Balsk. 


My Jear good nature, hold you your tongue! You 
plead in vain ; not a step will Lbudge.{ Stritimg his loom 
I am rock, and will be made a dupe no mote, Wel 
said, my just resentment I we know the world now, 
and will be led a devil's dance no longer. Bravo, 
Brisk | now you are free, and your own man again. 
Service is a very unthankful office ;_ and for the mere 
honour of—P$shaw! pox! now my. honour must be 
heard. What will the worid say of you, Mr. Brisk 
you that have hitherto been the first footman ig Eng: 
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49 
d to WM und, renowned for your parts and your abilities 
What! give way now to a trifling difficulty? Money 
dy, WH i; absolutely necessary for your master's affairs. Mr. 
| Oldcastle is his only resource, and you have orders to 
LF apply for it directly. But, my dear honour, you : 
.- WO know what an empty bubble you are, and how often 
xi. I hare been kicked in your service! The more glory, 
man! If any body thinks it worth bis wile to kick 
you, it's a sign you are rising in the world. Those 
dre the true marks of a fovtman's genius; those are 
Inte things that will raise you in the world, and make 
eo. n exciseman of you at last! Bravo! I kindle at the 
a! thought! I must go on. One effort more, Brisk, and 
then. But how ! how touch the cab! © My master 
— is in the utmost distress, Sir, and will be for ever 
obliged to you.“ Pshaw that will never do. I have 
i stratagem, and if I can but meet with muster Old- 
castle! Ha! as luck will have it—Courage, Brick! 
here he comes. : 


ou Enier Ol. ne AsTLR. — 

* Old. What a discovery have 1 made! 1˙Il let bis 
becher, I'll let Sir Theodore kn 
Erick, Oh! Sir! I am glad I have met you at last: 

I bave sought you through the whole town. 
' Old. You live with young Brumpton, don't you ? 
Brick. The same, Sir. Such a tide of affairs com- 
ing upon him, such an unforeseen accident. Poor 
dir Theodore, Sir! The good worthy gentleman, on 
lis way from the country—— + 


5 0. 
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Od. I understood he was in town, 15 

Brisk. He was coming to town, Sir; we expercd 
him every hour: and now the fatal news is arrived. 


blood. No assistance near. It happened on the 
road: no surgeon; no barber to bleed him; the poor 
gentleman expired; and in the most critical moment 
- Old. Carried off in this manner, you say; and 
without having time to be ill 

Brist. Ves, Sir, without a single consultation of 
5 physicians. It's very hard. It's a pity he was in 
_— such a haste to die. But good sametimes comes of 
_ evil, they say. The news has wrought a wonderful 
change in my young master. Sir Theodore had made 
a match for him in the country great match indeed 
. Old; Ay! I heard of it. a 

Bri:k. And yet the son, Perverse and a 

in love here in town; that is, he fancied he was, with 
an insignificant hussey, and was determined to marry. 
her, in opposition to his poor father. 

Old. I have heard of that too. 

Brist. But he is now shocked that he should be such 
. monster of disobedience, and he ie no all FORE 
of this town lady. 

Old. That's right : the good young man | 
Brist. Ay ! the good young gentleman, indeed. He 
renounces her for ever, Sir; and is resolved to go off im- 
mediately for the country; and, after he has performed 
the last duty to the best of men, who is now no more, 
he is determined to pay that regard to his memory 


He was taken suddenly ill—too great a fulness of 


It. 


47 11. FOR GUARDIANS. | 91 


which be refused to his authority, when living, and 
marry no woman in the world but the woman designed 
for him by his father. 

Old. The good young man! This is the best news 
Lever heard in my life. ¶ Ande:] The good Tang 
man ! 

Brist. But then his intention of going out of 92 
| fear, may be frustrated. 

014. As how! that must not be. | 

Brick. Why we were kept a little bare of casli '% 
terly, just to reduce him to a sense of his duty; and 
now he wants wherewithal to discharge some little 
bills, before we set out for the country. Shes 

Old. Why, E am indebted to Sir Theodore's estate. 
The intentions of the young man must not be frus- 
trated. 5 * „ 

Brist. Heaven forbid! | 

Old, Here! I have a purse here Ha! ha!'l chal 
get rid of a plague and a torment. [Asde.] ' I can let 
him have a couple of hundreds; ¶ Holds out the pure 10 
him.] and tell him he can't go out of town. too 500, | 
Good lack! * | 


Enter Sir THEODORE: 


Sr Theo, My son bid me speak to him, and luckily 
here he is. | 
Old. ¶ in amaze.) Ye powers of heaven! Ye * 

dan Gods! assist ne! help mel 
Brist. (In a mock tone, ): Angels and ministers of 


E ij 
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grace! what a damned accident is this! Lu us run 
away, Sir, | | | 

Sir Theo, Hey! what's the matter? What do the 
people stare at? 

Ol4. I am all over in a Jelly! [Dres the cone 
Brisk, support me, lend me your arm! 

Brist. I have not strength, but crawling on the 
ground. He'll carry away your purse. You kno 
he always loved money, ¶ Priit makes towards the purge.) 
Sir Theo, Hal ha! in the name of wonder, what 
pessesses vou? 

Old. Disappear! for heaven's sake, dizappear | 7 
never did you wrong. I'll pay the money to your 
executor, I was advancing your, son two hundred 
pounds in part payment. I never saw a ghost in al 
my days before 

Sir Theo. What! do you think Im dead, Mr. Old- 
castle? Hal ha! 

O14. And be A. | | WD 
. Sir Theo, As sure as you are alive, man! Hal ha! 
Old. I took you for a ghost. [Striking Brick with 
his cane.) Sirrah ! let that money along. Hold me, 
Sir Theodore, hold me; 1 am ready to sink into the 
earth. [Goes up i him.] They told me you was dead, 


That fellow, Brisk—#ley ! what are you running away 
with my money, scoundrel! villain ! robber! 


Brit. Niay be you ave used to ghosts, Sir ; I can't 
stay in a place that's haunted. Lui. 

Sir Theo. Compose yourgelf; and let me under- 
stand this business, 


vt 


Ts 
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Old. ¶ Laying hold of bim. ] I protest you are alivet 

That son of your's | he kills his father before he is dead 
that abettor of his mizchiefs! he told me you was 
carried off suddenly, and now my two hundred Ie 
is carried off suddenly. 
Sir Theo. I am thunder-struck ! an am as Arn 
amazed as you was this moment. Vou shock me, Mr. 
Vidcastle. Could my" SON engage 1 a Scene of 
wickedness ? | 

Old. I am sorry to say it, but 1 fear be i is a very 
wicked young man. They have imposed upon me; he 
has robbed me. This money is got for the vilest pur- 
poses, to enable him to fly in your face, and carry off 
a little wench that is not worth a groat. 

Sir Theo. Not worth a groat! and he had the assu- 
rance to refer me to you; said she had an estate, that 
there was a borough hog _ and that you a all 
the particulars. 

Old. Borough upon her estate l ha! ha! Ves, yes, I 
know the particulars. Lack- a- day, Sir Theodore, who 
do you think she is?—a 2 — s 3 1 has 
eloped from her mistress. 

Sir Theo. My blood fires at Try 1 am Ur of all 
patience, Mr..Oldcastle, Thus my family is to be 
disgraced by a worthless, nnn blockhead! A 
muliner's *prentice ! ; 

Old. Even so. 

Sir Tbeg. The fool the coxcomb bee In 
pay you back your money. 

Old. No, you need not do tuat. 

E 11 
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him: it will burn in his pocket. The sooner he leaves 
the town the better, zan 
he is gone. 

Sir Theo. Mr. Oldcastle, you are very good to fee 
so much concern in this affair. 

Oid. Yes, I have a deep concern in it: but hark Ye, 
Sir Theodore, don't let him . you had your in. 
formation from me. 

Fir Theo. No: you "wy depend upon me: not a 
syllable. or | [Exi, 

Old. When de is, gane, I $hall sleep in peace. l 
said I would do him a. = turn with his father. 

; | 4 


SCENE 1I. 


Lovibond's laue. Enter HARBIET. 
How my heart beats !-——Post _ haste--gallop—gal. 


jop! and no wonder. It's a dangerous experiment [ 
have tried. Could I but convev this letter 1 Mr. Bel. 


ford then mmm rel her 
comes my turn key 


FE fFnter LOvihonD. 
Levi. Well, ee! 1 have n. your com. 
mission. * my g a 


Har. How did he receive it? 

Levi. He was very much mortified, thou I 
thought I marked, as he went off, an odd vort of a ery 
constrained smile. * 

Jar. But I shall have no more reason to ba 1 
ef him, I hope ? F<» 


l * * 
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Levi. Ha! ha! I almost pitied the poor devil, | 
Har, He deserves 1 no F he isa 

ad wretch. 

Lori. I believe it: but he 3 he was * 
in a vain pursuit; he said so himself, and bid me as- 
sure you he would lose no more time. | 

Har. That revives me 

Lowi. No, no, he will hardly come this way again, | 

Har. I don't know what to say to that. I dread 
the contrary. I am afraid he will not renounce me 
for ever so easily as you may imagine. 

Levi. And, pray, what reason have you for think. 
\ug $0 ? 

Har. I have terrible a. against him, while Wu 
vas out he came again under my window. 

Lovi. Ay! | 

Har. I ran away at the sight of N 1 the win- 
low being open, he flung this little box into the room 
with a letter in it, 

Loon. A letter in it * 

Har. Ves, the wicked contriver l a letter in is. I 

ran to the window to throw it to him again, but he 

was gone, and then it occurred to me that it might 
not be quite so prudent to throw it into the street, lest 
it should fall into the hands of malicious people, who 

might misinterpret appearances to my disad vantage. 

Lovi. That was wisely Judged, | 

Har. I have been ever since thinking that it ought 
to be returned, and if I had a proper persxon—— 

Lovi. Who so proper as myself? let me have it. 


it | 2 3 1 
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Har. No, no, it would affront him more if delivered | BY 
by a common porter. ness 
Lovi. Excuse me, I am the fittest persona letter I bim 
in a box! what contrivances they have! Fil take care 
he shall have it, and he will look so silly when he per- 
ceives all his schemes are blasted. : 
Har. Why indeed, it will astonish him the more, WM cir 


if you deliver it. | 5 
Levi. So it will, hal ha! n the 
revenge, ha! ha! PT bs f 
Har. [She laughs.] The newest that ever was. Gr: 


Low. I like it of all things, Nannen j 
contents of his letter 
Har. Dear heart, not for the world! would vou OY oth 
the horrid man room to imagine that a girl of charag- 
ter would so much as open the seal of his filthy letter? " 
Let me advise, Mr, Lovibond ; to return it unopened 


will be the stropgest mark of contempt, and the great + 
est affront that can be put upon him. 17 

Lowi. There is something in that your wisdom 
charms e endear yourself to me more and 4 


more every hour 

Har. You'll use your own discretion n to 
open it or not—but the reasons I have given 
Loi. Are to me conclusive. I'll about this busi- go 
ness directly, ha! hal we'll put the greatest affront in bes 
the world upon him, hal ha! the truest mark of con- os 
tempt, ha! ha! good-bye, rose-bud, good-bye. [Exif 
Har. Yes, yes, let him have it unopened If thus 
plot takes, I shall have my utmost wish and mak- 
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red ing him my convenient, my go- between in the bus1- 
ness, gives life and spirit to the plot-—T'l] outwit 


ter tim, if J can — 0 ; [ Exit. 
1 — - 8 — — 
us | SCENE III. 


Te, Sir Theodore's House. Fnter BruUMPTON and BRISK. 


Brump. Admirably managed, Brisk! now I have 
0 the sinews of war [ Tossing 12 2 Pur 5, 

4 Brist. It was got out of the fire, I promise you, 

|; ES: oy” 

Brump. Your services are of higher value for it. 

Brump. And yet I fear my services may one day or 
other bring me me ns do you think your father 
will say to me? 

Brump. Po! TOM '® Oldcastle will talk mat- 
ters over with him, I desired my. father to make 1 
bs business to see my friend Oldcastle. 

Brick. You desired him to do that, did you ? 
ny Brump. Yes, I desired him. . 


nd Brick. And his coming was owing to you? 

; rump. Yes, yes; ha! hal it was 1 occasioned that 
* desired him to go. 
125 Irist. Then pray desire any body else but Brisk to 
don your errands for the future more misfortunes! - 
* here comes Sir Theodore ; settle it as well as you can 
0 vih him, 1 wash my bands of it, and now legs do 
9 your One , [Runs of: 
K. 
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ney this instant, or never look me in the face again, 
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Euter Sir TuxoDοοRE. 
Sir Theo. So, Sir! {Panses and { looks at him.) Thou 
graceless! thou ungrateful ! 
Brump. What's in the wind now? [ dride, 
Sir Theo. Easy, calm unfeeling prodigal ! 
. Brump. Sir, these arg words that 
Sir Theo. That you deserve, and worse, if indigna: 
tion did not choak them here Look ye, Sir, I spared 
no pains in your education; expence, indylgence, 


care, affection, all that a fond father could bestow, 


were your's. I hoped to see you a young man of prin- 
ciple, governed by sentiments of honour, a credit, and 
a comfort to me; but what a sad reverse of all this! 
Your reputation gone, your character blasted, and vile 
expedients every day made use of. 

Brump. Upon my word, Sir, this bitterness of re. 
proach, how have I deserved! 

Sir Theo. How deserved ! ¶ Pause, and looks at Bin. ] 
And dare you ask the question? refund that money, 


_ Sir—the two hundred pounds, out of which you have 
gulled an easy worthy friend of mine; restore it this 


moment, or perhaps it may be the last you will ever 
handle. 

Brump. And where is the mighty harm, Sir. 

Sir Theo, I have no patience with you, I have lived 
too long for you, have I? The sand lingers in the 
glass, and you want to shake it out I return that no- 


* 
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18 Brump. If it must be so, Sir but if you will: plexes, 
to hear me 

Sir Theo. Po! po! I have full conviction, for the 
meannest purpases too this stratagem was contrived! 
to run counter to my will, and carry off a little ob- 
scure girl, and so live despised, a scandal to your fa- 
ther, and a laughing-stock to all your acquaintance ; 
go, and reform, set out for the country directly, or 
never darken my doors again. LExit. 

Brump. What the devil can I make of all this! I 
Lam certainly out of luck to- day. It does not signi- 
ty, I'll pursue Mary Ann with more spirit than ever, 
III to her house this moment: since difficulties come 
in my way, genius must zurmount them, that's all. 
1. 


108 


ide. 
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Oldcastle's House. Enter OLPCASTLE and ATA WHEY 
-. AMR. 

Mary. A mortal sin! | | 

Qu. Ves, a mortal sin! you are unexperienced i in 
these matters. It is a sin, child, to accept of presents 
from men, tu ces, fans, and Brussels lace. Brussels lace 
has done as much mischief as the fortidden fruit—T' 
wish I had bred her up a quaker ¶ Aide. Mind my 
words—to indulge wanton young men in liberties with 
your person, to let 'em fold you round the waist, play- 
with your neck, and print lascirious kisses on your 
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lips, tis the sure road to destruction, tis horrible, 
Mary Ann, horrible and abominable! 

Mary. Ah! but I don't believe that, and a pity it 
Should, for [miling at him] it's very agreeable, 1 
am sure I like it better than questions and commands, 
or the fool in the middle, or hide and go seek either, 

Old. I tell you they are all abominable things till the 
marriage- ceremony is per ſormed. 

Mary. And is it allowed then? 

Ola. Then, and then only, Mary Ann. 

Mar. [ Smiling. ] By goles, I am glad to hear that, 
and so marry me as $90 as you will, I shall be pure 
and happy with him then | 

Old. With whom? 

Marty. Why, with that sweet charming young— 
Ah] look you there—— 

Old. Hold, beware, Mary Ann; I marry you for 
myself only, you must despise and detest all others, 

Mary. Ah 1 never shall ind it in Se, heart to __ 
him. 

Ol. It will be the -deaiubiion of you even to think 
of him, Look you, child; mark well my admoni. 
tions. {Sts down; | Come hither, hold up your head, 
chiid, listen attentively. { He raises ber hbead.} I nab 
you to my bed, Mary Ann, my true and lawful wit; 
but take heed, for but now you was mmm 
down the gulph of perdition. 

Mary. I wish * PO Re oy and feed my 
binde | 

Ola. Compose your thoughts I 529 Marriage is a 


m 
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holy institution, and exacts rigorous duties on the part 
of the wife—you must love, honour, and obey your. 
husband; therefore be upon your guard, the enemy of, 
womankind.. is for ever prowling about in quest or 
prey, always ready to seduce, to murder, and devour, 
and swallow up in the jaws of ruin every frail young 
creature that comes in his, way. 

Mar. [ Bursts into tears.} But they shan't quallow 
me up, so they shan't! 

Old. Ay! ay! this will do her good—come, come, 
dry up your tears. 

Mary. LSobbing. ] I did not do. any thing to be run 
away with in the jaws of ruin, so I did not! 

04. No, no, all will be well tis for your good I 

peak so- so - so-have done crying: Ik nw you'H. 


be good—there—make n me a curtsy— mighty well! be 
a good git | 


Mary. Ah! but they shan't murder * 8 me, 


for there are folks enough in London all hours of the 
day to assist. a body; and if be comes in the night, I 


can call the watch, so I can 
Old. I am pleased with her simplicity. This young 
profligate that you have let into my house, it he should 


come under your window agam— that's right, I have a 


thought —you shall fling him out all his presents, you 
shall write him a letter, and tell him what a monster 
he is. — Come, take that chair, sit down, take that 
pen, and write as I dictate to ou 

Mary. (Sitting — La! I does not : underoapd 
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=_ Old. ¶ Walking about.] Write as I dictate. Come, 


begin—Mr. Brumpton [ Goes to the Side of the 5cene.) 


Mary. „Dear Mr. Brampton! '—— 


—_ Old. Mr. Brumpton, and no mor. 
-- Mary [Smiling aide.) Very well 


Old. [Walking about.) © Youarea vile man, and your 
visits I now see sprung from a bad design“ 


= + 3 Mary. [ Aside.) Ah! I don't like those words. By 


goles ¶ Smiling as bis back ig turned. I know what Fl! 
do. [ Stifling a laugb.] I have wrote iv 
Old. To ruin my future happiness“ 
| Mary. Happiness 
O. Your intention is + base, and unworthy of 2 
gentleman” 
Mary. Very PPB" PEEL ON 
Old. * You are odious in your person; Jetentuble in 
your morals, and the scorn of all our sex.“ Have you 
wrote it? 4 
Mary. Stay, stay, then all our sex 
Old.“ I am in love with Mr. a oh 
Mary. Who? | 
} Old. Write as I bid you, I am in love with Mr, 
Biddulph, a worthy good gentleman, and out of his 
hands it never shall be in your power to seduce me. 
' Mary: Smiling. ] Very well 


= oll. . Therefore let me never see you as 
1 C : 
L : 


I Ann Richley.” 


- „ — — — 


Mary. Ah! stay, stay a woment, not quite 3 
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me, | 3 
"I Enter PETER. 


Peter. Here be the candle, master, the gentleman k 
walking under the window now 

Old. Is he? make haste, fold up the letter let me 
do it, let me do it make haste come, come, dispatch, 
he'll be gone, else you shall throw it to him now, and 
all his pregents—come, come, make haste! 

Mary., Ah! I am ready; I like this. of all Ker 
Erxeumt in a violent burry. 


SCENE V. „ en 


The Str cet. Enter BELFORD and Lovinond. ! 


Lin, Once more well met, Sir. You can write I 
fancy, can't you ? ; 

Bel. The drift of that question, Sir ä 

Jovi. I fancy you know this little bauble { chenving 
a box.] You don't know it, to be sure—no, nor the 
letter in the inside; here, take it back;'I charge nothing 
for the postage, you have it unopened, in statu gab 
{opens the box.] Look ye here; ha! no direftion upon 
it—that was cunning here, here, you have it in good 
order, and well conditioned as it came —ha! ha! Har- 


e in 
you 


jo riet will not read a word of it; she had no curiosity 
about it. 
norte 


Bel. But I have aide, and cnlind the letter, opens 
it.] heavens bless her wit! [Aide, and reads. 
Lovi. Ay! You know the hand-writing. Take no- 
ce you broke the seal yourself; none of us read a 
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word of it, we return it unopened, to make the affront 
the deeper. | | 

Bel. I believe you, Sir; see you never read a word 
of it. 

Lowi., Not a xyllable, her pride would not suffer it, 

Bel. Well, since it is come to this, being out of 
humour will avail nothing. Ha! ha! I can't hel 
laughing. | 

Lowi. That's pleasant of you, ha! ha! ha! 

Bel. Yes, very pleasant, ha! ha! ha! 

Levi. See what your intrigues are come to. 

Bel. Yes, Sir, you have brought em to a fine pass. 

Low. Ay! you see I am not to be tricked, 


EN ELL Enter OLDCASTLE. 


O14. Mr. Lovibond, I am wild with joy, 
Low. And so am I. 


Bel. Who is that old fellow ? Aide, and reads hi: 


[ letter, 
Old. I have managed matters charmingly. Whos 
that spark ? 
Low. You need not be shy of him. I'll ventun 
to say you have not managed as well as I have, Nr. 
Old 
Old. Call me Biddulph. [Adar 
Lovi. Well! I fancy you will toss no more letten 
in at the window. | 
| 44 No truly, Sir, not I; and I gs you will assure 
Lovi . let us hears you need not mind this 


OY 


eat, 
it of 
help 
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gentleman—=come, come, let us hear-—riow brother 
Old 
Old, Call me OTE TY OOPAPR | [ Apart. 
Levi. Ayl now-hear him, Mr. Biddulph. 

Bel. I beg the lady's pardon, Sir I resign 
myself to her inclinations, and shall ey her com- 
mands 

Lowi. Very well. | 

Bel. You are too powerful a rival, and since it is so, 
vou will be pleased t6 tell her I most W er 
of the choice she has made. 

Lowi. Do you hear that ? to Olacustle. 

Bel. Her superior sense shines forth in every action 
of her life x and, Sir, I will only add that I shall never 
eive her cause to complain again you will report 


me to the lady, and, Sir, I take my leave. [Extt. 
levi. There, there, you see what an Happy man I 
—— 


Old. Well, and now let me tell you ä 
Low, I can't stay to hear I am in the elements 


with joy 
Old. But, brother Lovihond, let me teil you—po! 
an envious man, Le can't bear a neighbour's happiness 


——lack-a-day! 1 wish he had staid, for here comes that 


graceless young 


Euler Brumy ron, humming a tune. 

„Well, Mr. Brumpton——the young dog, no- 
Fo anlects him [Aue. I Well, and your intrigues, 
how go they on? | Wm | 91 0 

F 113 | | 
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brother Oldcastle, your servant. [ Exit. 
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Brumf. Oh I longed to see you: you have not been 
able to reconcile my tather, I find. 

Oi. No; I did all 4 could. I spoke very hand. 
somely of you to Sir Theodore, I assure you. 
Brurtp. And yet he is worse than ever. 


ot your love 

Brump. Why, it was likely to be some what embar- 
rassed 

Old. I long to hear it. [Asde.} As how, pray? 
Brump. The old curmudgeon is returned from the 
country | | 

Old. Ay! 


the door is shut in my face. 

Old. I can't help laughing ha! ha! this Mr. Bid- 

dulph knows what he is about, I fancy— | 
Bramp. Po! the fello-v is fitter to have the fu- 

; neral service read over him than the marriage cere- 

| mony—he made her come to the balcony 

Ou. Well! and how was that? 


** e g 
„  - 4"; : 


| Brump, He muffled b*mzelft up behind the curtain 
| could not distinguish him—she threw me out some 
trinkets I had given her—Burt, my dear friend, she 
flung a letter with 'em. 

Old. I long to hear about that, 

Brump. The contents of it amaz'd me. 

Old. I dare say —she told you her mind, I reckon, 

Brump. Most freely, most openly—ha! ha! old 
Nost rodamus is outwitted - for, ook you here. here, 
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Oid. He is very positive ell! but the basiness 


Brump. The servants have changed their tone, and 


the 


© 
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in her own fair hand---ten thousand blessings on her! 


lies the letter] Here, Sir, the n dictates of her 


ert 
014, He is mad, snre!---let me see it. 


| Brump. {reads} - Dear Mr. Brumpton, you are a 
40 charming man, and your civilities, I am sure, sprung 


« from an honest design for my future happiness.“ 
0/4. In the name of wonder, what is all this! [ Aide. 
Brump. [reads] * Your intentions are generous, 

« and worthy of a gentleman” —— | 
Old. The little hypocritical sorceress [ Aide, 
Brump. {reads} © You are handsome in your person, 

and your manners also; and the aumiration of all our 


dex 
0/4. Oh! the Jezebel! [ Azide* 
Brump. rende] © 1 hate Mr. Biddulph, an odious 
old wretch ; and“ 3 
Old. The vile harlotry ! . LAide. 
Eramp. {reats) * And out of my guardian's hands 
© it is in your power to relieve me. Vour's, indeed, 
and indeed, until death us do part---Mary Ann 


% Richley.“ 


014. She has reversed every word of it! 

Brump. There's an adventure! ba! hal ha! is not 
se a charming girl? you <on't partake of my joy. 

Old. Partake of your joy --1—[—I-—yes. 

[ Looking nneasy, 

Brin. What a way old Biddulph will be in 

Oid. Why, I must say I teel for a 

Brump. Feel for him! a wretch like that! so unge- 
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nerous a guardian, so base a betrayer of his : trust | who 
ould offer his withered superannuated love tothe sweet. 
est girl, and with the winter of old age nip so much 
beauty in its bud! January and May joined together! 
does not that make you laugh? 
O14. I am afraid of laughing, though I low it of al 


things. it sets me a coughing nnen but trou. 
ble may come of all this 


success? | | 

Old. I am, indeed-.-I never was so confounded in 
all my days. [4:ide] I wish as heartily as a minister of 
State that there was not-such a thing as pen, ink, and 


- paper in the kingdom. [Aid 


1 : | | Brump. What's the matter with you? 

1 11 Old. A megrim has suddenly taken me.--take care 
N . it what you do---Mr. Oldcastle, you are a blockhead, an 
8 N 5 overweening, cuckoldy blockhead! [Atide. -I wil 
- 8 . your father mayn't hear of this---Ob ! the vile baggage! 
5: T raust run home directly [ Ext, 
no 2 [t Brump. How indifferent the old muckworm is grown! 
—_— Ro but this dear enchanting letter !---Oh ! this joy is to 
- 72 Th . powerful !--. Sir Theodore never made this leg- -a! ha 
. . Enter BELFORD, 

| 1 5 . Bel. Brumpton, are you in good humour? May 1 
5 venture t 

_— Brump. Belford, let me embrace you---I tread in air, 
1 [ Embracing bin. 
— Fe. my dear Brumpton, I too am Wild with jo). 
A 
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Brump. Never be uneasy---an't you amazed at my 
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| am out of my senses. [ Valtt about, bumminf a tune. 
Brump. [hums a different tune.) Oh! such an unex- 
pected, transporting, ravishing event! 
Bel. Such a surprize, above all romance! 
rum p. Oh! Belford, Lam the happiest rogue 
Bel. Such unutterable bliss, my dear boy! 
Brimp. Her wit is equal to her beauty! 
bel. The greatest stroke of invention.--Ha ! ha! 
Brum“ꝰ. Such a sweet epistle | 
hel. So divine a letter—and the old fellow ee 
it himself! 
Bramp. No, no, you EY she flung 1 it out of the 
window. 
Bel. Pol I tell you he was the bearer of it himself. 
Brump. You are quite wiong ; She was in the bat. 
cony, and 
| BY, Pshaw! give me leave to know: did not I see 
bim? 
| Brump. There was no seeing him distinctly; * was 
Kulking behind the curtain, and then she threw the 
letter down to me: Oh! the idol of my heart i the lovely 
Mary Ann! 
Bel. Mary Ann! you are the most perplexing--- 
death! I was telling you how my sweet goddess con- 
| trived to send me a letter by her very guardian 
Brump. I did not hear a syllable of that matter: I 
was telling you | - " 
Bel. Then I'll tell you how it was 
Erump. No, no; hear the story of my happiness. 
Sal. Nay, nay; mine is the most surprizing. 
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A IV. 43: 

Brump. Look ye here, my boy—{shexwing a lelter,) Ml vitt 
the work of her own fingers | EY 
Bel. There, there, [shexving his letter] more n 0 
than in al Cicero! | 1 
Brump. (reads. ] * Dear Mr. Brumpton, you are) q ] 

a sweet man, and your Civilities" — i? ho 
Be. reads. ] Vou will be surprized at this let- > 0 
ter; and more so at the manner of conveying "Ra I am 
Brump. Lreads. Ice The admiration of all our sex.“ 4 
Bel. [reads.} But I must hazard all, or fall a | 8 bir 
acrifice to the avarice of my guardian } \ ha 
Brump. [reads] And out of bis hands it is in) wWi 
your power to relieve me” | ; 
Bel. reads. ] Tlove you, Mr.Belford; will you B. 


despise me for telling you so? I hope not.“ 

BErump. [readt.] “ Your's, indeed, and indeed, 
until death us do part, Mary Ann Richley.“ 

Bel. [read.] Contrive some means for my es- 
cape, and heaven and earth combined shall not 
keep you from me the disconsolate Harriet. 
{ Exeunt together. 


* 
DD A441? Hot Sir 


| 
| 
| 


ACT IF. SCENE.I. 
——— 


Enter OLDCASTLE and LOVIBOND. 


Lowibond, 


Y £5, she told me all about the young rake-hell's visits, 
gave me back his letter unopened, to return it to him 
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Is not she a miracle of goodness 


with my own hands. 
and superior sense? 
' Old, It was very sensible. How often will you ask 
me? | | 
Livi. Is not she trained up in the paths that she 
should walk? When will Mary Ann do as much? 
O. Ay! there it stings! He has heard all, and I 
am blown! | [Avide. 
- Lowi.. I have seen my gentleman since; I have given 
him his letters; told him what a mortal aversion she 


— — wad 
42410 = eee. 


with a flea in his ear. 
' Old. I thought to ha' done the same by young 
1 but the minx has so bamboozled me! 


Dl 7 


Mary Ann, and she, poor thing 
Old. He has hit the nail o'the head [Ad.] You 


7 424; 


| her to my care, Sir 
Lodi. But, Mr. Old castle 
014. But, brother Lovibond 
Levi. Vou are the strangest man 
Vid. Pol pa] you have no friendship for any body. 
Lovi. No. friendship 


l 


| people s misfor tunes 
ts, 


has to him; and I warrant me, I have sent him oft 


CAride. * 


| Lovii You seem disturbed, ha! ha! mortified at my 
zuccess, I suppose, ha! ha! or some fly-flap has rage 


need not trouble your head about Mary Ann: leave 


Old. None: all for yourself, and wisting for other 


Lovi. This is your gratitude, Mr. Oldcastle. Did 
im not I help you to a rich young spendthrift, who wanted 
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a thousand pounds; and did not he give you his bond, 
and then did not I make him draw a bill upon you for 
the money, and did not I bid you sue him for both the 
bond and the bill ? was not I a witness in the cause for 
you? I'll have you indicted for subornation of per. 
jury 
Od. If you go to that, who taught You to sink ships 
in the chops of the Channel? 
Lowi. And who shewed you the way to be an en- 
grosser of corn, and a forestalier of markets ? 
OJ. Your smuggling, Mr. Lovibondo— 
Low. Your usury, Mr. Oldcastle— 
Old, Mighty well. I see what it's come to. These 
are the thanks I meet with—1, that first laid the scheme 
of keeping these girls“ fortunes all to ourselves. Here 
ends all intercourse between us; I break off; I hae 
no more to Say to you; and. so now you know my 
resolution ai 
Levi. Ha! hal what a turmoil the poor man has 
put himself in! hal ha! Things are going wrong with 
him: I never shall be at rest till I sce the bottom of 
all this. ; 1 Ii. 
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Enter Sir THEODORE and BRISK. 


Sir Theo. And look ye, Sir, if ever you presume to 
meddle again between father and nukꝛyͤ ä 
Brisk. I meddle, Sir, between 


Sir Theo. If ever again I lay my _ upon a single 
act of yon —— 
Brick, Sir, if you would permit me, all this expence 
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Cal 
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of passion might be saved. I have, to be sure, been 
caught tripping a little or so; but it is never too late 
to take up; I have reflected upon the matter, and 
without any great pretence to more wisdom than falls 
to the share of the like of me. I have obtain d my 
dismission, and bid adieu to my master's service for 
ever e N 

Sir Theo. Quitted his service, have you? 

Brick, Ves, Sir, I am going down to my father's, in 
the country: my father's in a very pretty way; has 
some very good farms, and so I think to . there 
for the rest of my days- 

Sir Theo.) I am glad of this, sirrah, 5 sincè you 
have left him, I forgive you, do you see here, here? 
something to bear your expences down. I eommend 
your resolution mach—but hark ye, Brisk, now you 
are going, it will be honest of you to inform me—i 
will make some amends for what is b —15 my S0 
really in love with this girl? p | 

Brick, At present he is, but la! Sir, if she were 
once remov'd out of his way — . 

Sir Theo, That is what F have ben thinking of; 
that would do the business, would not it? 

Brist. Most clearly, Sir; out of sight, out of mind 
with himIf in return for your honour's goodness, 
by any little cer vice in my poor way⸗ 

Sir Theo, I thank you, Erisk I thank you; but there 
will be no occasion for you. I have employed an 
elderly body, a good, cunning, matron-hke woman, was 

| pa | 


E 
EA. 
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understands the whole art of laying 3 for young 
damsels. 


Brist. Nothing can be better imagined, Sir 


Sir Theo. She is to insinuate herself into the house, 
as such people know how to do- 

Brask. No doubr, — 

Sir Theo. And then, when she has die my young 
madam abroad with her, she shall then Le so disposed 
of, that he may beat the bush long enough before be 
finds her, I warrant him- — 

Brist. You have hit upon the only way in the world 
Sir | x 


coxcomb from destruction. I wish you well, Brisk—l 
wish you well. | [Ext. 

Brist. Health attend your honour!—80, here's 2 
mine detected! and my master is flying wild about the 
town, thinking it's all enchanted ground be treads, and 
at last he Il be blown up in the air; with all my heart, 
let him; let him see how he looks when he comes donn 
again—and yet—there again now, temptations are be- 
ginning their old trade well, something must be done, 
and so now nine away, Sir Theodore; be as good 3 
pioneer as you will, I warrant me I'll countermine 
1 — l 


Sir Theo. It is an honest artifice, Brisk, to rescue the 
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SCENE II. 


Oldcartle's Haute. Enter PETER and BRIDGET. | 


Peter. It's pure lucky, Bridget, he did not fiad the 
gentleman in the closet 
Bridg. He lay close all the time like a mouse in a 
cheese; and master walked about the room, and 
gnawed his lip, and gnashed his teeth, and gave the 
table an hugeous rap with his stick, and fetched a 
deep groan, and did not say so much as one word, and 
then led Miss Mary Ann out of the room 
Peter. 1'll teil you what, Bridget, it's all owing to his 


finding out the young eder s visits here to Miss 


Mary Ann 
Bridg. Yes, yes it stands to reason how dt me he 
that: dear me! he locks poor Mies Mary Ann up 
here, for all the world like an horse in a pound, and I 
can't tell why; or by reason whereof, not I—— 
Peter, I'll tell you, Bridget I understand these 


matters: he locks her up, do you see, because as why 
be is troubled with jealousy 


Bridg. But how should that enter his head? 

Peter. Oh! that pops into his head, because 

Bridg. What is jealousy, pray, Peter? 

Peter. Dear heart, you are such another — jealousy, 
you may know, won't let a body sleep: it's, for all the 


world, like 30 many rats behind the wainscot—T'll tell 


you now by way of likeness : the gentleman you know 
$2VC you A rann: now putting case, any body v was to 
G * | 
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come for to take away your guinea, do you see, that 
would put you in a passion, would it not? 

Bridg. Oh! 1 understand it NOow——_— 

Peter. It's as like it as any thing; for see but here, 
Miss Mary Ann is his guinea ; and you know when a 
body wants to be fingering another man's money, what 
does he do then? why be brings you down to sizes an 

whole heap of London counsel, to quarrel about it, 
and abuse one another, and be — by the ears for 
ever so many hours 

Bridg. I remember all that, and it's as like Miss Mary 
Ann as it can stare; but then I want to know why 
does not every body make the same pen and lock his 
wife up too? 

Peter. Po! you fool! that” s because every body dots 
not love his wife as well as a gutinea— 

Bridg.. Then I understands the whole git of it---but 
but la! look ye there 
Peter. It's master, as sure as a ee * looks, 
Bridget] let us get out of his way [ Exeurt, 


Enter OLDCASTLEs« 


The -perfidious jade! what a-trick she has pede 
me! Oh1 the * treacherous 


* Maxx Ann. 


m Lat you look $0 strange, you are AS 
frighten a body 

Ola. Mary Ann, I have seen Mr. Brurapton. 

mary. Have you? n vt e acid. 
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4 IV. 
014, He was wonderfully pleased with your letter 
Mary. ( smuling aride] By goles, I know why. 

Old. What did you say to him? 


Mary. Say to him | [ Turns away, and smiles. 
Old. Did you write what I bid you? 
Mary. {laughing} Altered it a little bit! 
Old. A good deal, I fancy. 
Mary. [Jazghs}) By gingo, I played you that trick. 
Old. And was it not base to deceive your guardian, 
who loves you dearly, and intends to make you his 
wedded wife? 
Mary. I could not find it in my heart to say the 
things you wanted me 
Old. And don't you consider what a crime it is? 
Mary. It was only to play upon you 
Old. But such wicked letters, Mary Ann 
Mary. It was you shewed me the way: how should 


| I have thought of such a thing? 


Old. That stings, that galls---{aside.) But chere are 


women, Mary Ann, who can write without being hid. 


N meh all out of their own n ? 

Mary: And what do _ write? 

Old. They make assignations; inform their gallants 
when their husbands are to be from home; they fix the 
time for amorous meetings, at routs and drum 

Mary. Routs and drums l What be they? 

Old. Wicked assemblies! where women lose more 


| than they can pax, and __ 
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ther with the husband's Honour, and 30 infamous! 
p:y off the debts they have contracted, 


Mary. And then do the men toy and play, and take 


em round the wanst ? 


Old. Ay !---then their point is gained 
Mary. [sTilmg} That's comical enough. 
OA. And then they fly wild about this town—to the 


seducing gaieties of Vauxhall and Ranelagh- 
Mary. La! I never heard of those 


Old. Ranelagh, child, is a wicked round of sin, in. 


trigue, and clandestine love; 


where crowds gather to. 


gether, stealing glanees, exchanging letters, negociating 


riotous pleasures. 


Vauxhall is a very: Paraclise of for. 


bidden fruits, where shady walks exclude the conscious 
day, and every blandishment ot Sense, music, wine, 
and op i. conspire to waken the ee 


passions. 


Mary. [ miling.] And must not Mary Ann des 


those places? 


Old. No: never, never, Mary A. Here, here 


is the marriage. act for you to read —all young girls 


ought to have it by heart. This will teach them how 


unnatural it is to fall in love without the « consent of 


king, lords, and commons! 


Mary. Ahl but I can't stay for their leave: thy ars 


toa great foiks for me to think of 


Old, Take it up stairs with you: it is a very eien 


tract! 


Mar. Very well, IU go—fas ;be'5 3 I'll go and 
try 4i I can't write a letter out of my on head. [Extt, 
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teous look; 
her absence; let me but see her, or else I have one ha 
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Ola. When she has read the marriage act, she will 
have a proper sense of her "Oe $0 Peter! so Bridget! 


walk in 


 Enicr PETER and BRIDGET. 


Old. Now if I can tutor these to my mind L. 
rid. For the love of wercy, Sir 
Peter. I'll never do so any more, master. 

Old. Come hither both am not ng yon are 
no strangers to the affection I bear Mary Ann. 

Zricg. No, that's for sure—you love her as well as 
you do a guinea. 

Od. How now, Malapert! 

Bridg. 1 am sure Peter said 80. 

Peter. No: not 1, for the varsal world! 

0/4, What's the matter, numskulls! Listen to me; 
watch my house well; and be sure you never let any 
pow dered-fops put a ſoot over the — of my 
duo f 

Briag. Ves, Sir! | 

fad. No, Gurt +. ian AY 

Oid, But the wily arts ef young men 1—think of a 
gay einhroidered coxcomb coming to you with a pi- - 
„ languish for your mistress; I die im 


in my grave already. fig 26 | 
Feter. Be gone about your business, fellow, says T— 


this is no place for you. My young mistress desires 


no such trumpery. | — 
Ola. Maney well, Peter, it . better; but you, 
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1 Mrs. Bridget, will take some compass ion upon a poor WW 7. 
- £51162 nl dying swain. | Ol 
5 Bridg. Go farther a field, and set up the sign of the Ne: 
5 F horns somewhere else—do---no admittance for you Pe 
W here 01 
" on Old. Charming, Bridget, charming! you do it won. WM 7; 
I} derfully : but then, says he, I'll lie down in the street, WM coul 
== and there breathe my last the 
2:56 Peter. And then I run up to the garret window, 7 
"<= of and souse a bucket of water on his head take 
7 of Old. Excellent! excellent! it will cool his passion var 
== for him! have a bucket of water always ready---Ha! it n. 
5 * : ha! I should like to see him streaming like a river god Nota 
in the street -I am delighted with you both. But then B 
1 he comes with his damned bewitching gold. Here, F 
peer, to drink my bealth—bere, Mrs. Bridget, to buy BW 
5 Peter. We want none of your dross E 
=: Bridg. No; not we [Shexwing Oldcartit. 7 
"= Old. That's right—shove me—push me away. — 
. | L | Peter. Go about your business, I say ) Both 5hov- 

= Bridg. Money is the root of all evil. | ing him, 

8 + Old. As 1 could wish---that's riglit---never spare 

LL | | Peter. We hate you as we do a toad; 13 * 
8 } | Bridg. You vile, ugly thing i | > Tl 
"3 Peter, We can't endure the sight of you 5 

=—_ - Bridg. You midnight owl! you griping, miserly, | © 

1 old ? 0 
. Old. There, Gebe hold, vola but here, says be, I my 
2 here's the money for you, Holding out monty! 
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Peter. I humbly thank your nonour. [Takes it. 
Old. Villain! traitor! Ws * Is this your vir- 

the tue at last? 


Door 


you Peter. La! what's the matter? was not I to take it? 
014. What have I been labouring all this time? 

on. Peter. But you did not shew the money at first.—I 

cet; N could have refused it ever $0 o long, if 1 bad not seen 
the colour of it. | - | 

DW 014. The way of the world bet you are never to 
take it Money is the ruin of the world—it declares - 

ion war it patches up a peace —it makes lawyers speak 


a! it makes some folks hold their oo hook go, and think 
od or all tui 


ell Bridg. 
re, Pet 54 { [Going in a a hurry. ] - Sir! | 
uy Od. And remember you have no e with 
money. Come, and shut the street- door after me. 
Bridg. 1 | | . 
it, Peter, | | Y C8, Str. [They run out. | 
2 


SCENE III. 


The Street, Enter Lovisoxp. i 

Low, T must pay a friendly visit to brother Old- ; 
castie— Ha]! ha! I know things are going wrong with 

bim—1 must gratif y my curiosity | 


Enter OLDCASTLE. 


Old. Brother Lovibond? I go on as I could wish — 
my far ly is all as exact as clock NW 6 ww. 
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Loui. I am glad of it, for the last time I met you 


Old. I beg your pardon—but now, loll; toll, loll! I 
am completely happy ! 


Enter RRUMPTON. 


Brump. My dear old triend, I am glad I have met 
vou— Oh! such plague! such vexation ! 


Old. Mind him, brother Lovibond; you'll see what 


order my family is in [ vide. 
Brump. I was at the house but a little while since; 
and | 
Old. And no admittance, I watrant—— 
Brump. Oh! the damndest adventure 
Old. A bucket of water upon your head I reckon 
hal ha! 


Brump. Not so bad as that: I got over the garden 


wall, and—the adventure is whimsical too—the ser - 
vants immediately conducted me up stairs, and 
Old. Conducted you up stairs! 
Lovi. Ha! ha! mind him; brother Biddulph—— 
Old. [azide to Lowibond] Call me Oldcastle=—_—_ 
Lowi. Come; come, listen to this 
Brump. But, pox take it; my usual good fortune 
failed me: I was not in the room two minutes when 
old Stiffrump came tottering up: no way for a retreat, 
T was obliged to skulk in à dark nook, where I was 


almost stifled. In he came, and the lovely angel im- 


mediately accosted him in such a tone of simplicity— 
Lovi. Simplicity !---ha! ba! --- well—well—let us 
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Brump. The curmudgeon did not utter a syllable; 


walked about the room, fetched a deep groan ; banged 


the table with his cane; took her by the-arm, and led 
her away with him 


Levi. Ha! ha! a narrow escape—brother Biddulph- 
Old. Call me Oldcastle, I say. 
Lovi. Hal hal Simplicity is an admirable preserva- 


tive of young girls — Ha! ha! well, young gentle- 
| man, and how did all this end ? TS 


Brump. His back was no sooner turned, than I stole 
down stairs, tipt the servant a couple of guineas, and 
50 got clear off, | 

Lowi. The old gentleman is going on delightfully !— 


his family is all like-clock-work! hal ha! hal I have 
satisfied my curiosity——a good day to you. [ Exit. 
Old. This is a mortal stroke! Oh! Peter! Peter! Is 


this his virtue? this his contempt of money ? this his 
pucket of water? [Ext, 
Brump. What a crusty old cent. per cent. it is l 


Enter BELFORD. 
2 Brumpton Well encountered have been 


in quest of you this hour. This is the very crisis of 


your fate, man. 
Brump. Hey! how! what's the matter? | 
Bel. A train of gunpowder is laid, and there is Sir 


Theodore with a lighted match ready to blow you to 
the moon. 


Brump. Explain, my dear boy, explain. 


Bel, Why then, in plain English: your father has 
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hired one of the good women who are skilld in the 

trade of leading young virgins aside: she, by his di. | 
rections, is to tempt the mistress of your heart abroad, W tan 
and then to convey her out of the kingdom, where $he ] 


will be lost to you for ever. $9 
Brump. Sdeath! it shan't be. I'll watch the house sid 
day and night. 'Where's that scoundrel Brisk ? mu 


Bel. Poor fellow, it was from him I had this infor- lad 
mation; he is out of his wits about this business! | 

Brump. Out of his wits! he is always out of the 
way. Not a moment to be lost. I'll to. my cons ci. M. 


rectly. 1 
Bel. My affairs are in a thriving 1 ter 
Brump. I am glad to hear it. | F 
Bel. Success attend you. [ Exit. an 
Brump. Oh! the devil t here's a piece of business! 

Exit. MW ur 

Ty . 33 8 she 
old 

SCENE IF. hs 


Another Street, Enter Brusx „ iu Woman's Cloaths, wits 
a Bundle under bis Arm. _. 


Brik. One push more, and then, Brisk, your toils are 
over — come, that's the house. As my master 
knows nothing of what I am about, I may have some 
chance to succeed here. No for a few $uperan- 


nuated matron-like airs- [ Knocks at the door. — 
I found out her mantua- maker by good luck, and s 
now I know my cue ( Knocks at the dior 


the Enter PETER. 
di. peter. Did you went any body, pens No admit- 
ad, MW tance here! 
she Brick, Ves, truly, young r I am 
so jaded with walking Oh! such a pain in my 
ue side —and my head! it perfectly swims again—I 
must in and rest a bit I have brought your young 
or. lady's wedding-gown. | 
Enter BRUMPTON. 
the Brump. How! is not that she? Oh! the deceitful 
di. Machiavel in petticoats ! 
| Peter. Why an you bring home her geers, that al- 
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ters the case — walk in, Mrs. [Exit. 
Brisk. Ay! the little lady-bird will be as fine as an 

u. angel, I warrant her. ö [Goes in. 
888 Brump. Oh! the damned decoy-duck, there she goes 


cit, ure enough. I'll wait for her in the street Sdeath 
she may get her out at the back- door ll alarm the 
old fellow directly Raps ſoudly.] The old baud 
shall be put in the stocks [Kap gy" Fire! fire! 
| fire! Master Biddulph. 
ts OLDCASTLE in the Balcony. by wa 

Old. What's the matter there? Who ** at my | 
are door in this : 
ter Brump. Mr. Biddulph! Mr. Biddulph— _—_ 
me Old. What do you want? | | 
in. Brump. You'll be robbed of your  trennire, of all 
— pour heart holds dear Miss Mary Ann will be stole 
$0 
or 
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from you———an old bawd will carry her off——$he's 


in your house now, now, now, now. 
| 4 


V 5 
THE SCHOOL | 
014. A bawd in my house! I'll ferret her out, I ö 
WAITANT m [ Goes in. | 
— Brump. Now, Sir Theodore, what becomes of youp | 
0 intrigue? Bravo, Brumpton! this is well managed, | 
L Enter Baisx, and OLDCASTLE beating bim. 
—"" ol. Abominable procuress! horrible sorceress ! 
Ne * Brump. (Beating bim. ] Agent of darkness ! Mini- by 
Y ster of in iquity! lat 
E Brist. Nay, good gentlemen | 
A Old. Vile seducerl Detes table pander! he 
A Brump. Poacher of young game! Kidnapper of in. ay 
5 nocence! 
4 Brist. For heaven's. sake! I'm down o' my 
= b knees, have a little mercy! d\ 
. | — Old. Thon gipsy !—thou witch of Endor ! | 
_ Ww Brump. Get upon your FS: W fly away to by 
Lapland ! | 
| Brisk. The devil's in the man, he will spoil all. fu 
[ throwing off his woman's apparel.) Nay, 9 since * 
you go to that your servant, master! b. 
Brump. Confusion! what have I been doing ? 1 
| [ Aside. 1 
Brick. You have been in luck as well as I, master! Fo 


Ola. A footman in petticoats all this time! Thou 

vile impostor i thou Newgate-bird! [Beats him again. h 
Brump, Wounds! Master Oldcastle all this time! 

nay, then I must pretend Aide. How dare a ser- 

vant of mine, r: sc [Feat him.) 

Brist. Wounds! Sir, it was in your $eryic2— 


—_ 3 
5 


Ne 


K. 


to 


explain your mistake to Mary Ann this moment. 
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Brump. Who gave you orders, villain? teilung. | 
Old. That's right ! Who gave you orders?- 
Brump. By what authority! 

Old. Produce your authority ! 
Brump. To take such liberties with your master. 
Brisk, I shall ke: the liberty to leave him for ever 
| [Runs off: 
Old. This is delightful ! this} is charming! The vil- 
lain will come no more——he has paid the piper | 
Brump. A scoundrel, to behave in this manner I Oh. 
ho, ho! such an incident! [Iv a fit of laughing.} An 
unlucky dog I am Poor Brisk, oh, ho! 
Old. Mr. Brumpton! 
Brump. Mr. Oldcastle! What, are you Mr. Bid- 
dulph all this time ? 
Old. You see what plague and vexation you was 
bringing upon your friend — 
Brump. My dear Sir, why did you not tell me at 

first! If I had known that I was all this time W 

sing upon your ground 
Old. You see what a scene of iniquity you have 

been engaged in! But since you perceive your errors 

I am pacthed. This discovery is lucky, it will make 

an end of all. I'll tell you what, you shall come and 


Brump. With the utmost pleasure, Sir, and wishing 
her all happiness, I will bid her farewel for ever: 
Old. That will be right——you shall tell her that 
you repent that you now renounce all wicked ek 
H ij 


Ty THE SCHOOL AA I. 


jects, and are convinced it would be the ruin of her to 
marry you. 
Brump. Lead the way, Sir; ] am ready to obey your 
commands. 
Old. Very well! enough said [Going 
Brump. One dear interview! Bravo! Brumpton, 
you're in luck. [Avide, 
Old. ¶ Iurninę about.] What do you say? _ 
Brump. Only that you'll make a fair report of 
me to Sir Theodore 
Old. Ay! ay! that III do come along. 


Enter Maxx ANN, in the Balcony. 
Mary. La! there's Mr. Brumpton with him — 
Old. You baggage, what do you do there ?>>—Get 
you in did not you hear the people cry fire? 
Mary. Ay! but they cry so many things in Lon- 
don, I did not mind that 
Old. Get you in, and never be seen in a balcony 


again It was there you saw her first, Mr. Brump- 

ton ;——ha! hai— Ill kare it taken down—— Come 

along, 45 |  [Exeurt. 
_ SCENE V. 


The Hou:e, Enter Mary ANN. 

By goles this is pure, he is bringing lum to see me. 

I have writ another letter since he taught me that trick 
himself! and now I 1 give it him if I can. 


n, 
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Enter OLDCaSTLE and BRUUr TON. 


Old. Mary Ann, I have brought the gentleman with 
me. He came to ask your pardon, and to tell you 
that he was going to be the ruin of you. Tell it to 
her yourself, Mr. Brumpton. 

| Mary. I am sure 1 forgive him with all my heart, 
0 I do. 

Old. Speak to bet, Mr. Brumpton, speak to her, 

Brump. Madam, I did not know what liberties I 
was taking with wy friend, and though my conduct 
was inspired by real love, and your resistless charmg— 

Old. Pshaw !- that's all preamble——to the point at 
once you had a mind to ruin her, say 30 without 
MINES t 

Brump. I must now renounce all farther preten- | 
$10ns, since to adore you any longer would be a vio- 
lation of friendship, and an injury to this worthy gen- 
tlemanz who has been intimate with mY father for fif- 
ty years 

Cu. You may pass that —— — 

May. Ah!] he's a false man, and I don't love him, 

[ Aide, 

Brump. So that I most humbly beg your pardon: 

Old. Go on, go on | 

2 is Gn with a fit of coughing. 

Brump. [While Oldcasic conghs.] And though I shall 

never eſface your loved idea from my mind— 
{He Aces bis hand ta ber. 
1 jj | f 


» 


Mary. [She smiles. ] You have wy pardon, I told 
you $0 already. 

Olit. Oh! lord! lord? [Recowering himtelf.] Well, 
have you told her you have done with her for very 
Brump. Yes, I have got so far 
Old. Very well! Now; Mary Ann, on your part, let 
him know your mind. 

Mary. Must I say all out of my own head ? 
Old. Ay! ay! tell him all I wish brother Lovi. 
bond was witness to this ! : [Add. 
Mary. I am tery glad you came to speak to me, Sir, 
and I understand you very well. + [Smiles 10 bim. 
Old. But a little more at large——tell him whom 
you chuse for an hasband, 
Mary. Why, here are two lovers, for whom 1 FO 
very different sentiments. J love one of them 
[Frowning at Olacattle. Land- Smiling at Brumpron.] 
'T hate the other. The company of one is always 
agreeable—{ To Oltcaitle millerily.J—and=f Smiling at 
Brumptcn. } I don't care if I never see the other's 
face—I should like to be married to one of them 
{To Oldcastle. and Smiling to Brinepton. JT" had 
as soon be gibbetted, as be married to the other. But 
my own Mr. Oldcastle—f Toys and plays with him, then 
turning to Brumpton.] I love you of all 2 
Old. You have won my heart. 
Mary. Bat do you ſorgive I every thing now? Ah! 
you don't love me. [Sings © Go, Naughty Man, and 
| reaches a letter to Brampton. 
Old, I do, in troth I do— ha! ha! ha! Mr, Brumps 


go Tut 6CHOOT: A I. 


ya 
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ton you have made Mary Ann happy Come, I'll let 


„shall be pure and happy at last. 
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ton, you see I have not suggested a word—all the 
dictates of her own heart E 
Mary. [Smiling 10 Brumpton.] All from the very 
bottom of my heart! | 
Brump, Since I understand you, Mat am, I shall re- 
move the hated object from your sight. 
Mey: The sooner the better, | 
[ Then turns and plays Twth 8 
6 A Mr. Oldcastle, I. have the honour, Sir, to 
wish you all happiness. And I fly this moment to put 
your commands in execution, Ma'am [ Going, 
Mary. You can't go about it too fast. 
Brump. You may rely upon my honour. 
Mary. And don't let me be unhappy any more. 
Brump. You may depend upon me, 
Old. So s now I'll attend you down. Po! 
no ceremony. You have made me happy, Mr. Brump- 


you out, Mr. Brumpton.. [Exit, 
Brump. ¶ Kissing bis hand to Mary Ann.] J attend 

you, Sir. | | [ Exit. 
Mary. By goles, he has taught me a little wit him- 

gelf; and if Mr. Brumpton follows my directions, I 
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= ACTY. SCENE I. 

1 8 

1 . | as) 

4 Lovibond's Howe, Enter HARRIET and BELFORD, * 

=_ | . m 

=. Hus#t don't speak so loud, you'll give the alarm ] 
2 else to my keepers below stairs, and all is ruin'd—1 opi 
4 don't know n to sax, Mr. Belford my heart be- ] 
4 

4 gins to fail me bis 

Bel. But after e every difficulty, tow 1 in ar 


this last stage of the business to let your spirits sink, pla 
would be such 2 falling off from the character you N 
have supported this day — a character that surpasses U 
all the heroines 1 in romance, both for spirit and con. 


un 
trivance. a 
Har. The difficulties I had to encounter f̃oused my 5 
spirits for a while, just as fits give us, for the time, more 2 
than our natural strength ;—but now the conflict's 
over, my resolution staggers, and I am at full leisure 
to feel the weakness of my condition can't go thro- 
it, Mr. Belford -I can't indeed 
Bel. Nay, summon up your resolution: our mutual _ 
vows, the happiness that waits us, every motive, # WW ou 
thousand things conspire, and call for all the constancy 
you are nustress of. ti 
Har. But then to break through all the proprieties 
of conduct —all the decencies which my sex requires Fa. 


Bel. In a case like your's, the means are just which 
save you from destruction. 
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Har. I tremble for the event—l shan't be able to 
escape. 
Bel. Trust yourself to me, my love tis but an 
easy step out of the window upon the leads, and then 
through the neighhouring house —the people are in 
my interest—come, resume your courage—you can- 
not doubt my honour. 
Hur. But the censure of the world—nay, your own 
opinion of me 
Bel. The world will admire your epirits and when 
tis known, that the old gentleman was your dupe, and 
carried on the plot himself, your invention will be ap- 
plauded every where. 
Har. Why, I can almost laugh at him even now 
[ Hears Lowibond coming.) Deliver me! what shall I do? 
undone ! detected 
Bel. This is the consequence of delaying te too long. 
Har. Run into this room z— make Enn 
—[ Shuts bim in] —and to make safe work 
[Puts the key in hey pocket, 


Enter LoviBOND. | | 

Lovi. Harriet, I am never happy but in your com- 
pany—the minutes move with . * when Iam 
out of your presence. f 

Har. And yet, you ill. . man one can con- 
trive to be out more than half the day. | 

Lovi. Chide me not ;—you'll break my heart if you 
do every frown on that face is a death-warrant, ang 
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every smile is benefit of clergy come; come, brighten 
up into happiness and love, 

Har. Lou know your power over me—you can do 
what you please with your own Harriet | 

Lowi. Can I? you are too good, 

Har. Where have you been all this time? 

Lowi. I have been — but you look pale int 
is the matter? 

Har. Occasioned by fretting at ak absence—and 
that dan man keeps me in a constant alarm. 

Lowi. Don't aste a thought on him he'll trouble 
vou no more though, to do him justice, I believe 
his intentions were honourable—poor devil! ha! ha! 
I fancy he loves you dearly— Well! but—poor brother 
Oldcastle your sister has so bamboozled him 

Har. My k sister! 

Levi. She has admitted a young gentleman to visit 
he 

Har. She could not be so wicked! 

Levi. The girl has not erred so much from an evil 
disposition, as from ignorance. 

Har. A very small share of sense, Mr. Lovibond, 
will give sufficient intimations of our duty. 

Levi. Very true no the like of you would not 
have done such a thing for the world 

Har. Not to be empress of the universe The 
young men of this age are such a profligate race. 

Low. You are fit to instruct grey hairs the young 


gentleman one Mr. Brumpton . wild, fiery young 
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spark —he was in the very house with her, and sbe hid 
bim in the closet —ha! ha! 


Har. In the closet! well! aſter that, I will never 


own her for my sister the wicked girl i I am glad I 
have not visited ber 


Loui. Ra! hat ha —poor man —he never sus- 


pected any thing— had it been my case, I should have 
gmoked it in a moment | 

Har. Without doubt! there is no imposing upon 
ou — 


Lovi. Oh! no—no such thing— bal ha! I can 


xe through a millstone— the eye of an eagle for a plot 
But come—come—it 'begins to grow late—come, let 
me hand you to your chamber, and then I'll lock you 
in safe from all harm till morning. 


Har. Heavens! what shall T do now? —[CAtide.] : 
Auch! let me say a word to you first—don't speak 


loud. My sister is indeed much worse than you can 
conceive— I wish you would Step * K Mr. 
Oldcastle hither directly. 

Lovi. Now] what occasion can there be 


Har. She lovesthat Mr. Brumpton to distraction, and 


has actually made her escape, to follow the wile man. 

Low. Made her escape 

Har. She is in that room no.. I have locked ber 
in —such wicked schemes as she has in her head! 
She has told me all, and intends to marry this Mr. 
Brumpton: she has found out that she is of age, and 
says she will be made a fool of W TONY a 
Spirit for you ! — 
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gone? ¶ Liens at the door.) Ay! I hear him lock the 
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Lovi. A spirit indeed | 
Har. But I have.secured her, toprevent the disgrace, W ne. 

to ward off the ruin and | ou 
Lowi. That was considerate of you—let me go and 2 
talk to the young vixen. 
Har. No—no—that will spoll all— have pretend- 
ed to connive at all this But the most prudent step 
I have learned all my prudence, you mas. from 

you | by 

Low. Ay! an apt scholar you have been! e de 


Har. You are very good but there is no time to 
be lost—TI would have you bring Mr. Oldcastle here 
directly, that he may find her in the very fact. 

Lowi. Very good !—and then I shall be able to do 
the poor man a service, and make a jest of him into the M 

Keep her safe don't let her out—this an 
will so torment him !—ha! hat _ [ Exit, ol 

Har. I am glad my sister has fonnd a lover, and 

hope shell marry him with all my heart. Is he 


street- door after 2 now I'll venture to unlock 
thus door. 


voy 


Enter BELFORD. . 


Bel. Thou charming contriver ! 

Har. Oh1—this new 1 bas given frezh vigour 
to my spirits. 

Bel. And now, my angel, we'll nick sure of our 
happiness com e, trust ycurself to #4 care 

Har. And 3 


zur 


ny 


4 FV. FOR GUARDIANS. 97 


Bel. Nay—no more doubts——our passage to the 


next house is without difficulty, and- then liberty is 
[Exermt. 


ours. * 


SCENE II. 


The Street. Euer LOVIBOND. 


Loan. T never was better pleased in all my life—I 
burn with impatience to see him—ha! ha! Ishall never 
be able to walk fast enough—ha! ha! ha! 


Enter OLDCASTLE. Nei ae 
Lei. Well met! I wanted to see you. 
0/4. Oh! T am now the happiest man on earth. 
My troubles with young Brumpton are all at an end, 
and Mary Ann is safe at home. 
Lavi. Ayl gs he thinks, poor each ha! 
Aide. 
Old. Vou may laugh, but I shall like to see your 
plan succeed as well ——what a _ you will you at 
last! 5 
Levi, What a dupe you are does bub bird! 15 i flown, 
man; Mary Ann has eloped—— | 
2 Ha! ha! bal you make me laugh. 
Jovi. How secure he 1s! ha! hat he little dreams 
l tell you she is gone E's | k 
Old. Always absurd! [ [Going out. 
Lowi. ¶ Following him.] You are ruined, I tell you. 
Oli. Ha! ha- do rr think I don't know better 
; | 8 
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Enter HaRRIET and BELFORD. 
Bel. Don't alarm yourself, my angel 


this is my 


house [Knocks at the door. 


Har. Oh! I shall certainly faint 


Enter BRUMPTOX. 

Brump. My dear Belford—— 

Har. Heavens! what's the matter? | 

Brump. Don't be frightened, Ma am 

Bel. No—this is a friend of mine——well! Drump: 
ton, the businesss ? 

Brump. My dearest Belford, this is the most critical 
moment of my liſe—1 have bribed the servants 
carried her off ——$he is mine——mine for ever—will 
you give me a room in your house for this one night ? 

Bel. Why this ceremony? you know you may com- 


Re-enter OLDCASTLE and nn. 
Old. What noise is that? 
Levi. That's Brumpton—I know his voice— 
Har. I am frightened to death 
. The door opens, walk in, Ma'am, walk in. 
[ Harriet goes in. 
O Bet. Light the lady up stairs 
Old. Hush! Let us hear him. | 
Brump. I am wild with love, with rapture, and suc- 


cess ;] have carried her fairly off, in triumph, my 


dear boy! She was locked up in a closet, but I broke 
Open the door 


aud Soo Ma 
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Bel. I give you joy but my own happines calle - 

bring the lady as soon as you will. Exit. 
Brump. A thousand thanks, my dear Belford—Vic- 

toria ! the prize is mine. 5 8 [Exit. 


Lowi. Are you convinced now ? 

Old. I am thunderstruck—Robbery ! Murder! I 1 
break open the door—— Watchman, call a justice of 
peace call Sir Theodore Brumpton—he lives just 
by Mr. Oldcastle wants him—his son has robbed 
me——T'll alarm all the world l. {Raps at the door. ] 
Robbery! shipwreck! destruction! ruin! 

Lovi. Ha! ha he feels it now, and I am not ory 
for him — ha! ha! 

Old. I am mad—I shall go distracted 1 «ball 


end my days in Bedlam—{ Euer a Serwant.] 1 would | 


tain speak 4 word here in the house. 
Ser. Sir, my master is somewhat busy, and 
Old. I am plundered— I must go in— 0h! villain! 


villain! | [ Rusbes in. 

Lowi, Hat ha —now will he see which can train 
up a young girl best. | [Exit. 
w— - —— tit — — 0 — — — 


ScENE III. 


An Apartment in Belford's Housr. Enter Bxi.yozn. 
What's all this noise | [Listens at the dar.] Aye 
hear his voice. How could my booby let him in? But 
I have lodged her safe, and this sword shall maintain 


possession. 
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Enter OLDCASTL® aud LOVIROND. 


Old. Where is she — Where is the unfortunate ? 
Restore her directly! restore her to her two 
dians! We come to demand her of you. 

Lobi. Yes, we demand her, Sir. We know $he is 
here, and therefore 

Bel. My house is my castle, raya and nobody 
must offer 

Old. I'll search your house: I'll get a general war- 
rant. She is an heiress, a ward of the High Court of 
Chancery. Tis a contempt: you'll be committed for 
it. She is our property, in law and equity. I claim 
her, I demand her, and I will have her. 


CUP» 


Bel. This is an unseasonable hour, gentlemen : to. 


morrow I shall be ready to answer your complaints. 
In the mean time, I must beg you will leave me in 


quiet possession of my own house. 


Lovdi. Bur we are her guardians, Sir: both ber * 
Thy girl is under age! | 

Bel. Mr. Lovibond, you are her guardian; and 
what then, Sir? Both of ye scandalous betrayers of 
your trust. 1 know it all—each circumstance. You 
would impose upon her tender years, that you may 
infamously plunder that property which was confided 
tS your care! nen 

Lowi. I Auide.] There is A cloud deb we 
shall both be brought to a strict account. I had better 
make up this matter, that I may enjoy oy own. Har- 
riet in security. = 


45. 


late? 
zur. 
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Old. Vou have run away with an heiress, * by the 
law of the land 

Bel. I have a right to her. I mn she is of age, 
Sir, and it is my fixed resolution to marry her; she 
has declared in my favour, and nothing shall be a bar 


to my happiness! | 
Old. [To Loviband.] She is of age $ure enough; how 
did he find that out? [drize, 


Lobi. Better make the best of a bad bargain 
Aide. But let me understand you, Mr. Belford— 
do you intend to-marry her yourself? 

Bel. It is my peremptory resolutiou. But all in ho- 
nour, Sir — marriage articles, for the purpose of set- 


tling her whole fortune * herself, are now n 


in the next room. 

Lovi. I see what couradh must take. 11 he marries 
her, I shall live in peace. ¶ Aide. Mr. Oldeastle, the 
girl is of full age. Let me say a word in your car. 
Aide to bim. —Consent to the marriage, and get a 
handsome allowance for the trouble and expence of her 
education That word makes me laugh—ha! ha! ha! 

O11, J am distracted; what shall I do? [Tide II 
thought young Brumpton was to marry ber? 

Bel. No Brumpton on earth shall rob me of her! 

OW. The trouble and the donde with which we 
have reared her- 

Lobi. He will allow for that. . 

Old. I have long lov'd her: can't you resign her 
now—you will be the death of me elze? 

Lo vi. Vouk no more of her: sbe is not worthy ef 

1 ij 
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your regard. Mr. R. Iſord will behave like a ger 


man in matters of account, and | | | 

Bel. Prescribe your terms: 1 am ready to agree the 
matter this moment 

Old. A releage tor the in:erest of rents and pr dw 
a cool five thousand tor ext aordiuary trouble, and ſor 
ker music- master und her dancing-master--- 

Loi. He was her only master n [—ha! ha! 

[Ande, 
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Bel. Agreed ! 

Lowi. Close with dn -en with him directly 

Old. I wish you would resign her to me— 

Bel. I will not defer my happiness beyond to- mor- 
row morning! My lawyer is in the next room; let him 
draw up a memorandum betw cen us, and your condi. 
tions are granted. _ 

Levi. It shall be done: we will both eee 
1 Hz $ don't hesitate. | [ To Oldcastle. 
-— ii. Old. I shall break my heart 1--- 

ET Lov; Pol no NPI and finish the bu- 
_ siness ! 
—_ Old. It is a terrible stroke 

1 Lowi. Never stand — have 3 the 
best of a bad ne Spa no time 


(rang bim along. 
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Old. But, Mr. Bel ford 


Levi. We must resign her- we must give her up — 
Come along, man. | [Forces bim out. 


Bel. I attend you, gentlemen---I agree to your pro- 
posals. ( Following them. 
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| Enter BRUMPTON.aud MARY ANN. N 
> the Erump. Walk in, my angel; you are secure here. 
(9 Bel. Ha) Brumpton, I give you joy—1 en | 
fits + late you too, Madam, nd 7 p94 
for Mary. I thank you kindly, Sit. 
15 rum. And now, Belford, through the perils of this 
! - WM day we: have both at last attained our utmost wishes. 
ade, I could be merry about it, but I must give my fellow 
Brisk some directions. I have such a story to tell 
7 you—ha! hall at be with 7 in an instant. 
We be * Wee 
Or- Mary. Lat pres Bs. are 
nim gel. Your. appearance tells me, Nia am, unt my 
di- friend Brumpton has found a treasure. 1 | 
Mary. I am sure, I am fortunate in finding him; for 
I led such a lite | you can't think how dismalt--- 
Bel. The scene will now be changed, and the ner 
sures of lite wall court you on every side. 


u- ak 
| Enter OLDCASTLE. | 

old. oh! the little compound of „en 400 

fra! I Aude, and listening. 


Mary. I was kept from morning to night mewed up 
at home, and he talked such a Peg of bugbears to 
ſrighten a body | 

Old. Oh the traitress! 

Mary. And he said if I looked at a eee 
young gentleman, that I should be murdered, and 
devoured, and swallowed up! | 
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Bel. An old blockhead ! 

Mary. Yes, I thought as much---But I am sure! 
am obliged to Peter and Bridget for letting me out, and 
they shall come and live with me, so they shall. Do 
you know our Peter and Bridget 

Old. They shall both be hanged. [Ange 

Mary. And my old guardian wanted to marry me 
himself, but---{ /avghs.)---he talked in such a manner, 
and said euch strange things---But---{/arvghs.]---the 
joke was, he taught me how to write letters, and I 
should never have thought of such a thing, had he not 
put me in the head on't- And he is so old, and totters 
about 0; and he calls me his lambkin; and bids me 
read the marriage · act, and a heap of trumpery. An 
hideous, ugly, old scare-crow !—La ! there he is! 

\ She is dirconcerted, 

Old; 1 FER Mr. Belford, SOROS 
you. 

Bel. T shall-give you no delay, Sir ä [Exi, 

Old, Thou serpent, whom I have warmed and che- 
rished in my bosom! you must sting your benefactor 
at last, must you? Did not I promise to marry you? 

Mary. Yes, but by goles, I thank you for that tho'--.- 

Old. And will you desert me for a stranger? 

Mary. [the laugbs.] He's a sweet man 

Old. Viper! this is your simplicity, is it? I, who 
loved you o 

Mary. Ah! but his love is more agreeable by half, 


Enter LovisBOxD and BELFORD. 
Levi. Well! now every thing is settled. So, Ma- 


Mas 


: castle, I 


gieen away. 


47. 
dam, you. are there, are you? ha! ha! brother Old- 
always told you how this would end--ha 
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ha! ha! * 
Cid. Tf she had minded my instr Koni | 
Lovi. Ha! ha! instructions !— You. brought it all. 

upon yourselt.--but tis better as it is your head would 

have ached all the rest of your days—ha! ha! hat—T 
am heartily glad of this—ha ! ha - Come, Mr. Belford, 

I'll give her away—here, take your wife 
Old. Wounds ! I can t . this I'll not be 2 

witness. | | [Goes cut. 
Lovi. But you chall be a witness; you ate a party 

concerned—you must come back. [Exit after him. 
Bel. Since they have agreed the matter, Harriet 


| Shall make her appearance. Lr. 


Mary. [alone.] What does all this mean ?—Sure it 
can't he sister Harriet he talks of ! 
Lowi. r Lou must, you shall come back. 


Euter BELFORD, legding i in Hanngt. 


Bel. Don't. be frightened—you are the object of my 
heart, and they will give you away. | 

Levi. [ fercing in Oldcastle, without looking behind * 1 
You are a party to the agreement you must see her 


Bel. Here's the Jady: Leading hip to Lovibond. 

Loui. Ayl ay! give me her hand I without Seeing 
ber. ILyou shall sce the business done, Mr. Oldcastle. 
Here, here- wounds! what's all this? Harriet! 

Old, Huzza -a reprieve! ed 6 S gw 
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Mary. Ab! sister there—what, have you been writ. 
ing letters too? [Coes up 10 her.] I be glad to see you—- 
Levi. What does all this mean? - what brought you 
hither, Madam: 
Har. My love for this e 
[She takes Belford by the hand. 
Old. Ha ha! ha!—she is his wife all this time— 
Har. 1 was net by any means worthy of you, Sir= 
and so I have transferred my affections where I think 
they will be placed to advantage l- 
Lowi, I am ready to sink into the ground with 
amazement! ; | 
Old. Loll, toll, loll! — brother | Lovibond !—you 
brought it all upon yourself—ha! hal ha!—T pity and 
laugh at you—ha! ha! hal this is the education you 
have given her—hal ha 
Levi. I shall die upon the spot 
Old. Ha! ha!—T saw what it would all end in 
[ follows bim about.) She would have been too young 1 
wiſe for you, man—ha ! ha!—T am heartily glad of it— 
here, here, I'll give her ent dre e Mr. Belford, take 
your wife 
Bel. JI accept her at your hand 
Har. And I give you mine with all my heart! 
Old. Now, who understands education Come, 
Madam, come you home with me 
[Taking hold of Mary Ann. 
Mary. Ah! but 1 can't do that, for I be married 


as well as you, sister [rums over to her.] He carried 


me to a parson, and it was, for all the world, like what 


z 
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n writ. ¶ you used to say [1p Mews). about love, honour, and 


* YOUme obey 
ht you Oi. What do J hear? 


Enter BRUMPTON, 


Hand. Brump. Oh! ho! ho!—what a day of adventures 
e— have I had! but fortune has at last crowned me with 
Sir success My good genius has attended me throughout— 
think my sweet, my lovely bride ! 

| Old. Oh! Mr. Brumptoni--what a life you have 
with led me! | 2 


Enter Sir THEODORE and BRISK, | 
Sir Theo. Where is the graceless, the profligate, the 


be called out of my house on account of your midnight 
practices ? 


your son will be the death of me 
Sir Theo. What does all this mean, Sir? | 
Brump. That I am married to this lady, Sir 
Old. He has robbed me of her ;—-plundered me; 
he will go to the gallows for it—she is an heiress! 
Lovi. Well ! this is some comfort —ha !—ba | brother 
oldcastle, we are both in the same predicament. 
Sir Theo, An heiress, say you ? 
your hand, since you have not thrown yourself 82 7 
and was it your ward all this time? 


hat WW whom he called a unser. $ 'prentice—ha! ha 


| 


rr 2 


abandoned ?—— So, Sir! [to Brumpton] why am I to 


Old. Oh 1 Sir Theodore, I am glad you are come— 


George, give me | 


Brump. Yes, Sir—ha! hal ha!—this is the lady 


5 F 
p 2 
BW; 
3 

124-2 


108 THE!'SCHOOL A F. 


me, was it? —-ha! hal 
Low. Ha! ha!—you have . it charmingly— 
ha! ha! 


Levi. You'll drive me mad all of vou 
Brumę. | 


Sir Thes. Ha! ha! ha! All laugh beartih. 
Levi. | 

Mary. This is pure comical / 
Old. Oh! I shall never survive this A 


Sir Theo. Nay, no uneasiness, Me. Oldcastle. 
Brick. I fanc y we need not think any more of Ham. 
Shire now, Sir Theodore! 
Sir Theo. What are you there, „Brisk Yon You hare 
been a sad rogue. 
Brisk. I have been vorking for the — "my fa. 
mily, Sir 
Sir Theo. So you have; I forgive you all—George 
I give you joy with all my heart. | 
 Brum)p\. You see, Sir, I have married a Wadde for 
the good of my chaldren ; and the lady“ 8 —_— I fancy, 


won't offend you. 


Sir Theo. No, I embrace her as my daughter. 

Mary. Ah! you are very good, Si 

Sir Tbes. Come, Mr. Oldcastle, never be A: — 
Old. On! I have lost a treasure 

Brump. Let on must escuse me, Sir, when you 
recollect tie letter the lady 2 me out of the win 
dow! 
Loi. Hung kim a letter haf ha! 


Str Theo, Hal ha —and that was his fetch to deceive 
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Bruns. And when you tefleR, that you yourself 
brought me into her presence to receive this letter, in 


hich sbe prays me to be her deliverer!—— 
[Gives him the FR 


Loi. Ha! hat the contriver of his owir misfor- 
tunes. Ove her the opportunity himself 

Eel. And when you consider, Mr. Lovibond, that 
you brought me Harriet's messages, and delivered me 
this letter with your own hand 

Lowi, How is this? Reading it to bimcelf. 

Har. A declaration of my heart I had nobody to 
carry it but you e 

014. The conttiver of his own rin -delivered her 
letter himself! ha! ha how well de knows the world! 

Brump. Belford, give we your hand—and so we 
have been struggling hard for two sisters all this time! 


Bel. We have, and from henceforth shall live both 


friends and brothers. 

Old. Oh! Mary Ann !---you have deceived me, but 
I shall be glad to see you happy. 

Mary. And I am sure, I shall be always glad to see 
you, if you live these three years to come Here's 
your marriage act for you !—Sister Harriet, la! I longed 
like any tbing to see you—and I am glad we ate both 
happy at last 

Brump. A right use made of this event, will be of 
general service to us all---To these gentlemen it may 
prove a School for Guardians, where they wall learn 
not to bring upon themselves the reproach of a disho- 
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nest, an amorous, and contemptible old age! -We, 
Belford, and these ladies, who are now embarked on 
a voyage for life, we cannot fail of happiness 
To youth cure rapture marriage ever bringt, 
N hben from esteem the happy union sring. 
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SpokEN BY MISS ELLIOr. 
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LADIES, your seruant—servant, gentlemen alle, 
The same good joiks to Jou——bath great and smatl - 
Here's Mary Ann again :—but that ar't fair, 
To jeer a s:mple giri you might forbear. | 
Who knows, since married, though you laugh and gaxe, 
But Mary Ann may learn your. Londox ways ? 
May ape your fashions, since ou e shewn her how, 
Aud drop the mask at once—=as I do new, _ 
Thus you bebold,—whatever the condition, 
To new extremes bow eacy the transition. 
Tie through life ;—to toon from country fairs 
The clown comes up, end gapes, and laughs, and fares ! 
Give him à libr, Aubing unknown before? 
He learns his master”s follies to do der; 
Ile drinks, turns coxcomb, and betts five to fou? a 
Pray, may I, ladies, touch your modish life, 
ind abeæb good 5ense and fucbion there at strife ? 
© 0h! do Miss Elliot, gays a prude with sfute, 


Pull "em to pieces; bring their faults to light ; 


Pulling to pieces 1s my dear delight.” 

Why chen rach fair one 5eems a diff rent creature 

From achat she's meant, and travesties her nature, 
Proud of defects, Flirtilla swims along, \ 

Politely weak, and elegantly wrong : 1 \ 
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Through the gay round of time ber only care 
To fix the patch, and guide a stragghng hair. 
Lady Camilla, form'd to geixe the rein, 
T2 rival John, and smack along the plan ; 
In London sickens «with dissembled airs, 
1 And © belp me—help nie up these odious Stairs !* 
% 0 1 Nature's best gifts aue all auith pride disclaim; 
= We lich, abe tatiey, deaf, and blind, and lame. 
—_—_ The tongue indeed *we women ir er cht ; 
BE | z 4 } wScaftal s 190 dear a plearure to reign ! 
1 ? | | Scandal, and cards, tea, mirtb, and spleen, a ball, 
5 Comus !—the monkey too and theres the life all: 
_—_— A life of whim till from the faded eye, 
— Do And acither d form, the trembling graces fly. 
There's a true picture !—how do ye like it, ladies > 
Home is the light ? and how ao ye think the bade is ? 
A copy bence our simple girl may male; 
Unless che should this <viser counsel take--- 
Br ral d by reason for your beauty's take. 
Reason still gives to radiant eyes their grace, 
Warren's imperial mix ir exfry fact. 
Beauty, ye fair, may forge the lovers chain j 
But the minds charms your empire must mainbain. 
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